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AN INTERESTING ENGAGEMENT 
MRS. C. O. WIJK 
The engagement of Mrs. Wijk, the widow of the late Mr. C. O. Wijk, to Major-General Sir Reginald Barnes, K.C.B., has been 
‘announced, and the wedding will, we understand, take place shortly. Sir Reginald ‘Barnes was originally in the 4th Hussars, and 
was the back of their famous polo team, and afterwards commanded the 17th Lancers and the 10th Hussars. He is the brother 
of Miss Violet Vanbrugh (Mrs. Bourchier) and of Miss Irene Vanbrugh (Mrs, Boucicault) 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
~Y DEAR BETTY,—Am taking—no, not the 
cure !—merely a breather at Harrogate on my 
way up north. It’s quite s’nice. ‘Going to 
Harrogate, are you?”’ a charming “country 
gentleman ” remarked to me when we stopped at Woodhall Spa 
on our way up. “ M’m—well, I’ve always heard it’s a great 
place to go to when you’ve had lots of a London season!” 
* * * 
Wich, thinking over afterwards, I wasn’t sure was quite— 
well, you know, quite justified by facts. "Course, we have 
had a bit of a fair old season, haven’t we? My worrd, but I 
sometimes began to think it’d never end. But ’fraid the good 
old days are foreby—what ?—when people took cures ’cos they’d 
done ’emselves too well and that sort of thing? What with 
Food Controllers as well as Drink 
ones : 
* * * 
As for me, I’m trying to fat up for 
a cold winter—seems only the 
well-covered female is in future to be 
popular. Bones are no bon ina coal 
shortage. ‘Don’t even keep the 
draught off!” as a believer-in-making- 
women-useful -as-well- as-ornamental’s 
just been rather pointedly telling me. 
Find Yorkshire food, even of the War 
variety, much more nourishin’ than our 
southern kind. And as, where we’re 
stayin’—at the Grand, that was Lord 
Furness’s hospital durin’ the war— 
they’ve a perfectly good thing in chefs 
to! spresetite, ities aie. 
* * * 
V ell, what with tea and a slice of 
bread and real butter at eight, 
quite large breakfast at nine, quite 
moderately good lunch at two, qnite 
good tea at five, and quite ’normous 
dinner at eight, I hope to put on a 
pound or two before I face the blasts 
up north and the autumn treacheries 
of the south. No one can say we 
aren’t triers, we women, can they? 
Apropos, no signs of any shortage of 
anything up here. Even seem to have 
a fair supply of servants, tho’ half the 
people you meet in the hotels are 
desp’rately bemoaning the perfectly 
fearful labour question, which is keep- 
ing at least half the big houses closed, 
and doesn’t show the slightest sign of 
improving ever. ; 
* * * 
eard of one woman anxious to fix 
up her place for some shooting 
parties who, with infinite trouble and 
at gigantic expense, acquired at last 
six housemaids. Determined they 
should not be bored or wearied by 
a mere common or garden train 


é f by the duke’s hounds. 
journey, she packed ’em in a car and 


LORD AND LADY ST. GERMANS 


Lord Germans, who is a captain in the Scots Greys 
and was wounded, mentioned in despatches, and % * * 
decorated with the M.C., was married to the Duke 
of Beaufort’s daughter last year. 
wedding presents were a great number from the 
farmers in the Badminton country, which is hunted 
This photograph was taken 
at Malmesbury 
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sent them along to the country the while she sat down to 
write her invitations. But a telephone message from the 
housekeeper stopped her licking the stamps—the house~ 
maids had returned to town, every single one of the whole 
precious six, in the car she sent ‘em down in, 
* % * 
nd even at the hotels of course they have to be treated 

very kindly. One man somewhere who, about nine 
o’clock in the morning, meekly suggested he wouldn’t mind if 
someone’d bring along the boots he’d put out overnight, was 
told by the chambermaid that “the gentleman who cleaned the 
boots was having his breakfast.” As for the maids—according 
to one rather wicked old member of our party, the whole solu- 
tion of that question’s in the hands of man. Not the maid- 
servant’s fellow man, but the one she used to call “ Master,” 
who, with his sons, must step into 
the breach and keep the creatures in 
a good temper. And of course you 
know which god it is keeps us, high 
and low alike, in a good temper, don’t 
you? 

* * 

Ver full here—of people, cars, etc. 

Infuriates me to see the dogs 
goin’ about free as air, neither muz- 
zled nor led, and knowin’ nothing of 
such indignities, while my darling 
sweet Tou-Tou and the irrepressible 
and unfailing Bing languish at home, 
deserted by Missis and cursin’ that 
Dog Controller man, whoever he is, 
till the air turns blue around ’em. 

* * * 

Te return, though, to Harrogate. 

They say they’re taking £600 a 
week more than last year at the Royal 
Baths, and that out at the eight o’clock 
in the morning séance (I hear the band 
from the chaste seclusion of my couch, 
you bet) there’ve simply never been 
so many people imbibing the luscious 
produce of the Kissingen waters and 
the sulphur well. Amongst ’em Lord 
Reading’s here-and Lord d’Abernon, 
Drink Controller, and a positive posse 
of Bishops—can’t be the after-effects 
of a London season they’re here for, 
can it? And Sir George Lewis and 
Lady Hutton and Lady Burrell and 
Lady Chesney, and the Dudley-Wards 
and Sir Walter Gilbey, who has entered 
the estate-selling lists and wants to 
get rid of his Essex place, Elsenham 
Hall, that was once a small farm- 
house but is now quite the “ gentle- 
man’s property.” 


Sandy 


A™4 of course, crowds of house- 

parties all round for York races, 
which, on the famous old Knaves- 
mire, are more than any others, I think, 
like the well-known little girl who was 


Amongst the 
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either very good or else very horrid. When it’s wet, as last 
week, of! these Yorkshire moors, and oh! the gloom even of 
lovely old York with its heavenly old minster and narrow old 
streets, where the “ antique” shops so cleverly wile the nimble 
fiver out of the pockets of the “picker-up” of articles of 
bigotry and virtue. Though, of course, as a cathedral town 
York’s not exactly one’s ideal, is it? Instead of sleepiness 


and a great old church surrounded by meek houses fully con- ‘ 


scious of the grandeur and glory of their ecclesiastical neigh- 
bour—a vast hotel as big as St. Pancras, huge factories, 
barracks, bustle, and business. About York, for all its ancient 
pride, Laurence Binyon could not have written as he has so 
beautifully of Ypres :-— 
She was a city of patience; of proud name, 
Dimmed by neglecting Time; of beauty and loss; 
Of acquiescence in the creeping moss. 
* * * 
But then, neither have our old 
cities suffered as the won- 
der cities of France suffered, or 
poor beautiful Ypres, to which— 
aS On a sudden fierce de- 
struction came 
Tigerishly pouncing: thunderbolt 
and flame ; 

Showered on her streets, to shat- 
ter them and toss 
Her ancient towers 

Riven across, 
She rose, dead, into never-dying 
fame. 
* * * 


ery oldest of all the racing 
clubs—the Gimcrack of 
York—I learned, by the way, for 
the first time last week. The 
owner of the winner makes the 
racing speech of the year at the 
Gimcrack dinner in December, 
and there were some trepida- 
tions, I believe, when there 
was an idea that Mrs. Whit- 
worth (who’s the wife of the 
Master of the Holderness) might 
win with He Goes and so create 
the precedent of being the first 
woman speaker at a racing club 
banquet. Though she wouldn’t 
have been the first woman-win- 
ner on the Knavesmire, where 
more than a hundred years ago 
a woman-owner fairly wiped the 
floor. Apropos, it was the 
Gimcrack banquet, I believe, 
which Sir Frank Lockwood used 
to say was always of great in- 
terest to lawyers, “ who always 
expected that an action for libel 
would arise out of the speeches 
delivered at the annual dinner.” 
ae * * 


ext week the -Leger — to 
5a which the Sheffieldians 
propose to fly, I see. And in 
this, the first of Scotland’s 
“Meetings” that, as. I’ve said 
before, do sound, and I’m sure 
will feel, too simply aw/7’ly pre- 
war. Apropos, must be pleased, 
I guess, must the Land of Cakes, that this war, like the next 
war, was the war toend war (pro tem.). Neverbeen sucharush 
to the Hielands, not in the pipingest times of peace. And talk 
about makin’ hay while the sun shines. . . Say, they do, that 
even Dublin at its best, in last week’s Horse Show heights, 
never attained to the giddy pinnacles of profiteering that braw 


Scotland’s achievin’. 
* * * 


to ashes. 


in action in 1916. 


nd very glad to have back again in its midst its Royals is, of 
course, our canny Scotland, which, before Queen Victoria 

and the P.C. lost their hearts to it, was unknown to rank 
and fashion, who spent their bawbees very much elsewhere. 
*Propos, hear the old Board of Agriculture, or whoever it is, 
wouldn’t even let the King take his pore littel dorg up to Scot- 
land with him—not unless H. M. first kept him “in quarantine 
for six months in approved veterinary premises,” as the official 


LITTLE LORD ELCHO 


Lord Elcho is the grandson and heir of the Earl of Wemyss, 
as he is the elder son of the late Lord Elcho, who was killed 
The late Lord Elcho married Lady Violet 
Manners, the daughter of the Duke of Rutland 
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screed runneth. My worrd! can see old Louis XIV. or King 
Charles of England trav’ling all that way without their little 
Chinese dogs, can’t you? Sooner let the whole population of 
England succumb to the rabidest rabies. Or even leave the 
ladies of the Court behind. Got so dreadf'ly law-abidin’, these 
later days, haven’t we ? 

* cd * 


Bet oh ! the loveliness of our Scotland again now that there’s 
no more war. Augustin the Highlands. . . Katharine 
Tynan’s been describing it deliciously somewhere. 

The purple hills; the fields of gold-white corn; the mountains 
black as a pansy can be black; the myriads of trees pale green 
as spring against the blackness; the softly-dense deer forests 
clothing the mountain almost to its height ; the thin streams, fed by 
little burns, creeping in and out the stones; the wide untroubled 

marks the sweet spacious- 


lochs. 
She 
ness of the Highlands— 
where the wonderf’lest battle- 
fighters came from. Inverness 
may be full of rich men going 
to the moors, and haughty Lon- 
don chauffeurs—all the rich men 
and holiday-makers poured into 
these solitudes make them not 
one atom less solitary. The 
great spaces absorb them, and 
even their guns are quiet. 
* * * 
Ore more “lift” from the 
charming writings of this 
charming writer—of the colour 
of the lovely land that is our 
autumn Mecca :— 
You ask for the Irish mists, like 
a veil over all colours, touching 
the hills and plains to diaphanous 
silver and gold. Scotland dazzles 
with its gold—white and green and 
purple. A pale downward stream 
of light from above turns the loch 
milky, with strange underlying 
emerald and sapphire. Towards 
Fort Augustus and the west the 
gold-white dazzles. The Hill of 
the Thousand Fairies is pink as a 
pink pearl. The hills sweep down 
to the loch-side velvety dark under 
the shadow of acloud. The light 
widens overhead, At the foot of 
the black hills comes a long line of 
dazzling silver. Oh, the colour is 
beyond words. 
* 2 % 


ats hough he does not drag his 
Ministers up to the far 
north, rain or shine, as Queen 
Victoria did, few days pass, all 
the same, when a King’s Mes- 
senger does not come’ from 
London with documents of State 
to Balmoral. But for the rest, 
the King will spend all his days 
in sport—among the grouse 
that’s said to be very wild and 
strong on the wing this year, 
and the deer, whose condition 
the war’s done no good to 
either. Meanwhile, the Queen 
will indulge her well-known penchant for improvements and 
things. The new factor. at Balmoral— now called * commis- 
sioner ’’—Captain James Ramsay of the Scottish Horse, is a 
great man at forestry. And also commands those funny Bal- 
moral Highlanders, pets of the Prince Consort. who thought out 
their gaudy “tartan.” He is brother of the Duchess of Atholl, 
and one of his half-sisters is a former senior classic at Cam- 
bridge, who married Dr. Butler of Trinity. A learned sort of 
connection, which sounds quite funny at Court, doesn’t it ? 
By the way, her Majesty is also giving an eye to Abergeldie— 
which is to be the Prince of Wales’s Highland home. At 
present Lord and Lady Sandhurst have it. (Other country 
house for the Prince is Frogmore, from where, this week, the 
marriage of Major Gibbs and Lady Helen Cambridge takes 
place). Abergeldie isn’t exactly a gem of architecture, of 
\Continued on p. 2 2) 
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Sheaight 


* * * 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


course—few Scottish houses are. But it’s really more comfort- 
able than Balmoral, which, however, is now, of course, a positive 
place of luxury and comfort compared with what it was when 
the old Queen spent months and months and months there. 
And round about, of course, are all the Court circle—Lady 
Katherine Coke, eighty-four years old, in attendance, a great 
favourite of the Queen, to whose mother the Lady K. was lady 
in waiting. 
* 2 * 

Ax4 Miss Dorothy Yorke, who takes the to-Canada-flitted 

Lady Joan Mulholland’s place; and Sir Charles Cust, 
charming and cheerful; and Lords Stamfordham and Cromer; 
and Sir Frederick Ponsonby, who has spent his war autumns 
in the charming long, low, white house overlooking great sweeps 
of the Channel that he has settled in at St. Margaret’s Bay. 
Mr. Harry Stonor, finest of shots, of course is there; and Sir 
Derek and Lady Keppel, while Sir Dighton Probyn is at Birk- 
hall. How never-failing, no matter what their age, is the 
energy of the long-time Court official. 
Suppose it is that they live a life, so 
to speak, enclosed. Are spared the 
rougher worries of life (if they also 
escape, too, its deeper joys), and so con- 
serve energies that less-exalted subjects 
of the King fritter away in the world’s 
rough-and-tumble. 


* * % 


‘Talking of this week’s semi-Royal 

wedding, simply hundreds of invi- 
tations have been issued, but lovely St. 
George’s Chapel, that exquisite gothic, 
flag-hung edifice, can easily pack some 
six or seven hundred away, and at Frog- 
more there’s plenty of room, too. For 
the honeymoon Lady Muriel Watkins 
has lent Sholton Hall, and “afterwards” 
a house in town is the Gibbs’ objective, 
where a staff job has been found for the 
major, as it was for that other ex-prin- 
cess’s husband, Commander Ramsay. 
The results of the season in the 
“matched” department are really quite 
good, by the way, aren’t they ? 

* * * 

‘The Pelham-Douglas-Pennant marriage 

is this week at St. George’s, and 
now the engagement of Lord Yar- 
borough’s heir, Lord Worsley, is an- 
nounced—to Miss Nancy Brocklehurst 
of Melton Mowbray, niece of Lord 
Ranksborough. He is the second Lord 
Worsley of our times, for his elder 
brother was killed in the war so early 
as October, 1914, though Lord Worsley 
has not long taken up the title. Miss 
Nancy is very pretty and charming and, of course, a great 
horsewoman, And very attractive, too, is the newly-engaged 
Miss Marjorie Hatch, the only child of Lady Constance Hatch, 
whose niece, Lady Moira Osborne, is another of the September 


brides. 
Pict * * 


ho include, also, one of our few baronesses in their own 
right—Lady Furnivall, who holds a’ thirteenth-century 
barony that was in abeyance since 1777 until it was called out 
in her favour just before the war. A nineteen-year old bride this, 
and a not-yet-of-age bridegroom—Mr, “ Rabbits” Broughton- 
Adderley is not twenty-one until next year. A coming-on age this, 
is it not? Miss Cynthia Beckett, Mr..Gervase Beckett’s second 
pretty daughter, is also only nineteen, and she is marrying 
Lieutenant Davison of the Rifle Brigade, to which famous con- 
gregation Prince Henry has just been elected. Once a very 
close corporation, of course, the Green Jackets—nominations 
and all sorts of things, I believe, had to be secured before you 
could enter it. But the war’s changed a lot of little things of 
that kind, though I suppose it’ll all come back again when we 
get the Little Army and the Little Navy and the Little Air 


AT DEAUVILLE 


At the children’s sports, which were held on 


the Deauville racecourse, 

Fitzgerald, D.S.O, undertook the onerous 

duties of starter, and is here seen with one 

of the small competitors. 

married the Duchess of Sutherland, the widow 
of the 4th duke, in 1914 
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Force that the great retrenchment policy’s going to get busy on 


first. Even smaller than the Old Contemptibles, I hear, the 
Army’s going to be. Which will be all right for a few years, I 
expect, 


* * * 


Oy the most romantic romance of the day, though, isn’t it, 

this of the Crown Prince of Roumania who deems the 
world—and even his kingdom—well lost for love, dear thing. 
How frightfully attractive, anyway to women, the man who does 
this sort of thing is! I hear the Roumanian King and Queen 
and all their picturesque minions have simply been moving 
heaven and earth and hell to get the thing washed out—but 
without the slightest result except to fling these foolish young 
people into a little world all alone, where the only thing to do 
is to cling together tighter and tighter and tighter. But I don’t 
suppose the Romantic Queen of Roumania feels much surprise 
at her son’s thrilling amorous adventures. These things are 
very hereditary if anything is. The new 
Princess Carol is very pretty, by the way, 
and very nice-looking and attractive, too, 
is her husband’s successor as future King 
of Roumania, young Prince Nicholas. 
He has been at Eton for the last two 
terms, varying the monotony of school 
life with visits to Windsor when the Court 
was there, and, amongst other things, 
going flying with Lady Mainwaring. 


* * * 


Said to be really going to be announced, 

you. know, Prince “ David’s” en- 
gagement to a duke’s daughter, directly 
he comes back from that American trip 
that’d surely turn the head of anyone less 
modest than the Prince Charming all the 
States are falling over themselves to 
honour. Only hope she’ll be nice enough 
for him, that’s all. But unless she’s the 
modestest of maidens hardly see how an 
inward sense of her own importance isn’t 
bound to engulf her—until she comes to 
years of discretion, anyway. 


A™ talking of love, I like my descrip- 

tion in this just received from what 
the Victorian damsel called An Unknown 
Admirer :— 


DEAR EVE,—Was it indeed you wearing 
the Paris Frock and the Intelligent Expression 
that I sawat the Mansard Galleries looking 
at the Paris pictures last week? Almost I 
could believe it! So that perhaps you 
will recognise the following Impressionistic 
Impression of your charming self, in spite of 
the fact that it has got rather badly mixed 
up with the Impression you made on this Impressionable One? 
I wonder. 


General P. D. 


General Fitzgerald 


A™ this is the Impressionistic Impression :— 


To “ Eve." 
How shall it suffice me 
That the world be fair, 
Lest mine eyes behold thee 
To my love’s despair ! 
Shades of night begetting 

Linger in thy hair. 
Don’t think it could have been me. 
hair. 


Mine’s rather day-timey 


* Sd * 


ut, if anyone writes in and complains of the metre or the 
rhyme or anything, all I say is Pooh! to them. I think 
the poet’s a perfect dear, and I’m sorry “shades of night be- 
getting” don’t “linger in my hair.” 
* * * 
] have sent you purple heather and also love and kisses.— 
EVE. 
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THE DAVIS CUP AT DEAUVILLE. 


MR. P. M. DAVSON LIEUT.-COLONEL A. R. F. KINGSCOTE 

Mr. P. M. Davson, who was one of the two British representatives in the singles Lieut.-Colonel Kingscote was the hero of the 

in the Davis Cup at Deauville, which concluded on August 27, after a defeat at tournament, and pulled our team out of the 

the hands of Mons. A. H. Gobert, won his match against Mons. W. H. Laurentz, fire in the singles, as he brilliantly defeated 

which, after his previous defeat by the less formidable of the Frenchmen, was both the French champions, MM. Laurentz 

an extraordinary feat. Gobert was all over Davson, but he in his turn was all and Gobert, and this, with Mr. Davson’s win, 
over Laurentz gave us three matches out of the four 


MR. R. G. N. TURNBULL AND MR. ROPER BARRETT IN THE DOUBLES 


Mr. Turnbull and Mr. Roper Barrett were defeated in the doubles of the Davis Cup at Deauville by MM. Laurentz and Gobert, 

the score being 6-0, 6-1, and 12-10, and were completely overplayed. Their defeat caused much surprise and anxiety, for it meant 

that our representatives had to win the two single matches to qualify, and this, after the fine form displayed by Laurentz, looked | 
to be no certainty. Lieut.-Colonel Kingscote, however, as noted above, pulled the situation straight by his magnificent play 
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Sheaight 


LADY MAUD MACKINTOSH AND CHILD 


Lady Maud Mackintosh is the’ eldest daughter of the Duke of 
Devonshire, Governor-General of Canada, and the widow of Captain 
Angus Alexander Mackintosh, who was in [the Household Cavalry, 
and “also Assistant Military Attaché to the Governor-General of 


Canada. 


little daughter was born 


to be, though I know it is difficult in such a smiling place. 


Bete one will be in serious mood next week—or ought 


Anyhow, the British Association resumes its war-interrupted 
annual meetings there on Tuesday, and the seaboard will see 


a sudden eruption of professors and D.Sc.’s.. Non-professional 
visitors will be on the look-out for the spectacled figure of that cele- 
brated man, the Hon. Sir Charles Algernon Parsons, who will preside 
over the gathering. Sir Charles is getting thin of hair and grey now. 
He is sixty-five, and it is more than thirty years since he invented the 
turbine, and twenty-five since he was conducting some of the earliest 
experiments with flying machines; but his energy seems very little 


impaired. 


The war hit him very hard, for his only son was killed in 


the final German push ; but his daughter, Miss R. M. Parsons, already 


Lallie Charles 
LADY BENNETT 


Lady Bennett is the wife of Sir Wil- 


liam Bennett, K.C.V.O., the famous 
surgeon, and is the daughter of the 
Rev. Allan Stewart Hartigan of Monks- 
town, co. Dublin, and therefore de- 
scended from the Eyres of Eyreville, 
co. Galway. “Ould Giles Eyre” was 
one of the most famous masters of that 
celebrated pack, the Galway Blazers 


carries on the scientific 
fame of the family name. 
She is a naval architect, 
one of the three women 
on whose account the 
Institute of Naval Archi- 
tects recently altered their 
byelaws in order to admit 
members of the feminine 


sex. 
* * 


M: Walter Burns of 

North Mymms 
Park, near Hatfield, 
benefits considerably by 
the will of* his mother, 


the late Mrs. Lyman 
Burns, sister of the late 
Pierpont Morgan and 


mother-in-law of Lord 
Harcourt, who also re- 
ceives a legacy of 
£50,000. Mr. Burns 
has been a conspicuous 
and popular figure in 
English society for many 
years. When he married 
Miss Evelyn Cavendish- 
Bentinck in 1907, King 
Edward was one of the 
present-givers, and gifts 
were also received from 
Prince Francis of Teck, 
the Aga Khan,* the 


_Grand Duke Michael, 


and a host of other high- 


placed friends. The 
couple have a town 
house in Grosvenor 


Captain Mackintosh died in 1918, the year in which his 
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By 
Christopher. 


: 


Street, but were very frequently at North Mymms. The fine 
place there was purchased by Mr. Burns’s father, who had one 
of those romantic careers that seem only possible in America, 
rising from a dry-goods store clerk to be Pierpont Morgan’s 
senior partner in London and his son-in-law. 


* * * 


Les and Lady Galway are at Serlby Hall, their Nottingham- 
shire seat—their only country residence since they sold 
Hodroyd Hall in Yorkshire. Lady Galway is very fond of the 
beautiful old house, bought by the first viscount in 1727. At one 
time she often played cricket there, wearing the orthodox white 
flannels of the male cricketer, embroidered with the crossed 
arrows of the Sherwood Club. King Edward was a guest at 
Serlby. The war did not surprise Lady Galway. Some years 
before it broke out she used to predict a German invasion, even 
naming the place of landing, which was to be Burlington in 
Yorkshire, and the scene of the decisive battle—Doncaster. 
Thank Heaven this prophecy proved—in the cricket parlance 
which she would appreciate—a ‘‘ wide.”’ 


* * 


he Earl of 

Ancaster and 
his American wife 
have been enter- 
taining consider- 
ably at Drummond 
Castle, among the 
guests being the 
Earl of Granard, 
Lord Cochrane, 
Sir William Pul- 
teney, and Colonel 
the Hon. Claud 
H. D. Willoughby. 
They are a very 
hospitable couple, 
and their town resi- 
dence, Gresby House 
in Rutland Gate, is 
being transformed 


into one of the most 
splendid places in the 
West End. Several 
houses at the back 
have been purchased, 
and gardens, with a 
tennis-court, are to be 


Claude. Harris 


MRS. ARTHUR WOOD 


laid out on the site. 
Meanwhile his enter- 
tainments at Drum- 
mond Castle have 
left him little leisure 
for his curious hobby 
of knitting. He can 
knit socks and stock- 
ings with the best of 
the ladies, although 
he pursues’ these 
domesticated labours for a reason that can hardly be assumed to in- 
fluence the other sex—he finds knitting a great preventive of smoking, 
a ‘‘vice’’ (his own word for it) to which he is greatly addicted. 


* * * 


ee Helena Cambridge’s wedding at Windsor Castle to-day will 

not divert the attention of wedding-goers from two pretty cere- 
monies which are taking place in London at the same time. At the 
Oratory, South Kensington, Mr. Hew Hamilton Dalrymple is marrying 
Miss Nancie Thorne (Mrs. Augustus Thorne’s daughter, of Highfield, 
Hants), and at St. George’s, Hanover Square, Captain the Hon. 
Marcus Pelham and the Hon. Pamela Douglas Pennant are the con- 
tracting parties. Miss Douglas-Pennant is Lord Penrhyn’s daughter 
and a niece of the redoubtable Miss Violet Douglas-Pennant, while 
Captain Pelham is Lord and Lady Yarborough’s younger son. His 
brother, Lord Worsley, has just become engaged to Lord Ranks- 
borough’s niece, Miss Nancy Brocklehurst. 

* * * 


Alte bridegroom at the Oratory comes of a very interesting family. 
He is the only surviving son of Sir Walter Hamilton Dalrymple, 
Bart., of North Berwick, and is therefore grandson of the late Sophie 
Lady Dalrymple, the last of the beautiful ‘‘ Seven Sisters’’ (daughters 
of the late Mr. James Pattle) whom G. F. Watts several times 
depicted. Mr. Hew Hamilton Dalrymple will inherit Luchie, the 
family seat in North Berwick (his father lives mostly in Italy), and 
also, I believe, the massive ruin of Tantallon Castle, ancient home of 
the Douglasses, which Sir Walter, many years ago now, had repaired 
sufficiently to make it safe for visitors to view it. He cleaned out the 
dungeon, and re-discovered the old garrison draw-well sunk through 
the solid rock precipice on which the castle stands. 


Mrs. Arthur Wood is the daughter-in- 
law of Field-Marshal Sir Evelyn Wood, 
V.C., being the wife of his second son, 
Captain Arthur Wood, who has not only 
served with distinction in the late war, 
but is also known as. an actor of ne 
inconsiderable ability, and was well 
known on the music-hall stage before 
the outbreak of hostilities 
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AT DUBLIN HORSE SHOW 
Splendid Revival of this Famous Gathering. 


THE TATLER 


LADY DECIES 


Lady Decies is the daughter of Mr. 
George Jay Gould of New York, 
and was married to Lord Decies in 
1911. Lord Decies used to be in 
the 7th Hussars when he was the 
Hon. J. E. Horsley Beresford and 
was a very well-known G.R. 


THE MARQUIS OF CONYNGHAM AND 
LADY HUME-CAMPBELL 


The Marquis of Conyngham, who is here seen at the 

Dublin Horse Show, served with the North Irish Horse 

and in the Greys in the war. Lady Hume Campbell 

is the wife of Sir John Hume Campbell, 2nd Life 

Guards, who has served on four distinct fronts during 
the war 


LADY NUTTING 


Lady Nutting, who was also at the 
Dublin Horse Show, was formerly 
Miss Enid Homan-Mulock of Bally- 
cumber, King’s County. She was 
married in 1913 to Sir Harold Nut- 
ting, who is in the 17th Lancers and 
served all through the war 


MRS. WATSON 


Mrs. Watson, who is the wife of 
Major Watson, was snapped at the 
Dublin Horse Show, which, after 
a four years’ suspension, has been 
more successful than ever, both as 
regards entries and its social side 


MAJOR AND MRS. SACKVILLE-HUNTER 


A snapshot at the recent Leopardstown meeting of 
Major and Mrs. Sackville-Hunter, who are well known 
in the world of sport in Ireland. Both Leopardstown 
and the Dublin Horse Show are as big social as they 
are sporting fixtures at this time of year, and were 
fortunately favoured with fine weather 
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MRS. WARBURTON-JACKSON 


of Mrs. Warburton- 
Jackson at the Dublin Horse Show, 
where she wore a very beautiful 


A snapshot 


salmon-pink costume. The great 
show at Ball’s Bridge is once again 
one of the functions of the year 


THE TATLLR 


THE 1ST LIFE GUARDS’ 


In the above picture are seen Captain Leyland, Major G. Miller 
Mundy, and Lieutenant T. E. W. Brinckman. Captain Leyland 
won the race for officers, which had to be run in full uniform. 
The sports of the Ist Life Guards were held in Hyde Park 
opposite Knightsbridge Barracks on August 26, the programme 
being a mixed one of gymkhana and military events 


SPORTS 


favourites for the Leger at the moment, almost make one 

wish that one'were a cinema villain who finds it so easy to 

poison a favourite, and then back a rank outsider and win a 
little independence of his own for life, like the horse-dealer in ‘‘ Rom- 
ford’s Hounds.’’ The ringmen are laying 4 to 1 bar two, evens 
Buchan, 7 to 4 Sir Douglas, and I do not suppose one need lay any 
great stress upon the fact that they are not exactly taking any hideous 
risks, All the same, I-believe they would be perfectly safe in laying 
four times the odds the favourite, and I am not at all certain that 
their runner-up is the goods either! And I'll tell you why I don’t 
think so, even though I may be wrong. Is Sir Douglas as good at 
the moment as Grand Parade was on Derby Day? I know he ought 
to be about 2 st. better than Chat Tor. How much would you say 
Grand Parade could give Chat Tor, presuming the former to be as 
well and as good as he was on Derby Day? Not that I’m out to 
crab Sir Douglas, because I believe and feel certain that he is a real 
good colt, and was only about three-quarters of a horse when he ran 
so well in the Derby. I am fully convinced that wherever the pair 
finish he will beat Buchan, even if there were no truth in the report, 
that Major Astor’s colt has been coughing like so many others of 
the Manton horses. I am certain that Sir Douglas will run very 
forward, and I should be very sorry to lay against his being in the 
first three. 


ae nice nourishing prices which are on offer about the first 


* 2 * 


Bt why I’m harping on Grand Parade is this, that on Derby Day 

I think that we may take it that he and Dominion were practi- 
cally one and the same horse in the opinion of both the long-headed 
Barling and Lord Glanely. Dominion carried the first colours, and 
Barling, being the prudent man he is, also put a thundering good 
jockey on Grand Parade in my young friend Fred Templeman. Now 
some of the critics say that Buchan was unlucky not to beat Grand 
Parade. But why? He had a perfectly smooth’ passage—the road 
home was open ; he was challenged, outstayed, and outpaced. That, 
in my opinion, is the extent of his ‘‘ bad luck.’’ If Dominion was 
the same horse as Grand Parade on Derby Day, the only reason why 
he was not up with Grand Parade was owing to a mishap. They 
say he put his foot in a hoie. Whatever happened, he met with some 
disaster, and was not beaten on his merits, and he was slightly sore, 
or as near lame as made no matter after the race. Anyway I prefer to 
believe that there’s not much between Dominion and Grand Parade. 
Supposing therefore Dominion were Grand Parade in the Leger, 
would you or would you not back him to again beat Buchan? If 
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PICTURES IN THE 
FIRE. By “Sabretache.” 


Grand Parade had in the meanwhile won overa mile and five furlongs, 
as Dominion has done (vide Prince of Wales Stakes), would you not 
consider that collateral form of a particularly useful nature? If, there- 
fore, Dominion 7s Grand Parade, why should he mot beat Buchan, 
and if he’s good enough to beat Buchan he might also be good 


enough to beat Sir Douglas, Tangiers, or anything else. Not being 
a tipster or even a prophet, I merely ask questions and want you 
to do the tipping! All the same, if you don’t happen to have a bit 
on Dominion for the Leger I shall be sorry, because I have, and if 
he wins we can all havea cheeroh together, and if he’s beat—why 
be miserable all by your lone? Personally I believe that the first 
three will be Dominion, Sir Douglas, and Tangiers; but, as I say, 


it’s not my job to tip winners—thank heaven ! 
* * * 
elec revert to what one of our most distinguished film producers did 
with a horse at Epsom a little while ago, supposing horses could 
talk and were hauled up before the stewards, what would the cross- 
examination be like? I know in a kind of a way what I think -it 
might be, and I’ll try to tell you. The witness, being a loyal animal 
by nature, would support the criminal in the evidence he would give 
in his examination-in-chief. It would be in the cross-examination 
where things would begin to get a bit thick—or I’m no judge. The 
cross-examiner would probably start by saying:— | 

‘*You have told us that you are five years old and that your name 
is Flash Alf ?’’ 

‘* That is so,’’ the witness would reply. 

‘T notice that you have two white stockings. Have you always 
had these distinguishing marks about your person ?”’ 

““ Yes, I think so.”’ 

‘“What do you mean you ‘think so’? Is it not the fact that you 
once appeared as a whole-coloured chestnut in a hurdle race at Slopton 
under the name of Gehazi the Lepper ?—answer me yes or no.”’ 

“Tthink . . .’’ would falter the unfortunate witness. 

‘*Do you know the meaning of the expression ‘rung in’?’’ 
would thunder the persecutor. 

Poor Flash Alf would here go pale green round his pink muzzle 
and shift uneasily from one foot to another; he would also cow-kick 
at an imaginary fly. 

“‘T put it to you that you have not only been known as Flash Alf, 
Gehazi the Lepper, but as Smiling Morn, Bartimzeus, Barabbas, and 
Whimpering Willie! ’’ 

The witness would hang his head, 

““ Now will you tell us how it was, upon the occasion, into which 
we are now inquiring, how it was you came to first of all whip round 
at the gate, and get left six lengths, and then subsequently went ‘all 
round your field’ when there was ample room for you to get up on 
the inside and win comfortably despite your bad commencement? ’’ 

‘*T got badly bumped, please sir, and changed my leg and . 

‘* That'll do!’’ would roar the heartless examiner, ‘‘ think of 
something else. Is it not the fact that it took the other prisoner all 

(Continued on p. viii) 


” 
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MRS. HALL-JACKSON AND HER WINNER AT YORK 


Mrs. Hall-Jackson’s bay or brown mare, Killesher, won the 

14-mile Lonsdale Handicap at York on the first day of the 

meeting, and in the above picture the owner is seen leading 
her winner in after the race 
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A CHARMING PORTRAIT. 


| 
| 


MN ee NINN jl TMT 
Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


LADY MARY. CRICHTON AND HER TWO PRETTY CHILDREN 


Lady Mary Crichton, who is the younger of Lord Dartrey’s two daughters, was married to Lieut.-Colonel the Hon. George Arthur 

Crichton in 1913. The elder son and heir, David, was born in 1914, and his little brother in 1916. Lieut.-Colonel Crichton is in 

the Coldstream, and is commanding the regiment and regimental district, with the rank of Colonel. He served with his battalion 
in South Africa, in which campaign he was wounded. He is an uncle and heir-presumptive to the Earl of Erne 
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A PARISIAN CREATION 


That appeared at the Deauville 
Races. The tapering skirt impeded 
the movements of the wearer, much 
to the amusement of the onlookers 


was adventuresome, and 
this is again poetic 
heart-breaking. Back-breaking would 
better suit the miserable being who 
grovelled in the dust or mud and who 
“took to pieces’’ so cleverly that which 
he could never ‘‘ put together! ’’ 
* * * 
I arrived back in Paris after the fétes of 
the 15th. I chuckled a little hymn 
of thanksgiving as the splendid car I was 
in glided down the Champs Elysées. 
The trains had beaten all records of 
packedness for the holidays, and I was 
truly grateful for what I had received. 
A Dearest Dear of mine, who arrived at 
St. Malo on the 14th, travelled all night 
on the Dinant express—which was two 
hours late—in the toilet of the carrriage 
in which his seat had been reserved 
and bagged, before his arrival, 
by a forward female thing who fam- 
foozled him with, it seems, a particularly 
enchanting pair of eyes and a smile 
p mon Dieu, je ne vous dis 
que ca! 
* * 
Deshaps you imagine, Belovedest, that 
he was alone in the sombre cell to 
which fortune relegated him. Ha! hal 
—laisez-moi rire—there were three 
other people and a mother with a young, 
young child! The night passed wearily 
enough, but with the dawn came trouble. 
People wanted to make themselves pre- 
sentable — to wash their soot-daubed 
hands and faces. Young husbands rush- 
ing to rejoin their wives actually imagined 
they might shave. And the 
corridor was packed! Picture the crush 
when the poor prisoners were turned out 
of their cell and picture me 
thinking of it as I Royce-Rolled down the 
Champs Elysées ! 


a little heart-breaking. 
or possibly prose licence, to say 


PRISCILLA IN 


PARIS. 


GAIN I am “ pass- 
ing through,’’ Be- 
lovedest! And 


feeling most 
dreadf'ly swanky ’cause I’m 
Rolls-Roycing—or- should 
one say Royce-Rolling in 
such a case? Talk about 
poetic licence!! Just now 
when, after all’s said an’ 
done, cars are even more 
decorative than a pearl 
necklace, one feels rather 
as one did in the dear dull 
days of long ago, when one 
went a-motoring in dust- 
coloured silk coats and 
chiffony veils tied over 
large hats that were pre- 
cariously skewered above 
extremely elaborate coif- 
fures! Yes, I know it 
does age one-a bit. Still 
I can alwayssay that these 
happenings happened of 
course in my school days 
—without mentioning 
whether I was in the 
kindergarten or the sixth! 
How proud one felt of 
‘“‘my motor car’’ then. 
They were ‘‘ automobiles’”’ 
then mere ‘‘cars!’? 
* 
Those were Br thie days of 
the Williamson ro- 
mances. Of the Light- 
ning Conductor and the 
Motor Maid. One started 
out and one never, never 
knew when one might 
return. Every expedition 
Perhaps 


Oo: the whole nowadays 
one can hardly afford 
to do without acar! The 
car-less man risks losing 
his temper, his time, and 
his clothes. You ought to 
have seen the state of the 
Dearest Dear’s travelling 
suit! A duck of a tweed 
from Poole's! It’s awful 
to ruin one’s clothes nowa- 
days, since one never knows 
when the next are coming ! 


‘“Are coming’’ ! Not 
““are coming from!’’ 
The tailor people went 


on strike a while ago in 
Paris, you know! Not the 


x-cessively urbane gentle- _ 


men who advise you, so 
protectingly, what and 
what-not to wear, but the 
ones that squat on their 
heels and draw architec- 
tural designs on broad 
cloth and blue serge! 


_ All the men over here 


were simply crazy and 
went about vowing, even 
as Eve and I, that they 
hadn’t a stitch to wear! 
S’matter of fact I could 
sympathise, for the hog- 
gishest of my dressmakers 
has never yet kept me 
waiting three months for 


a frock! And the price 
of things over here 
still ? ? ? O Lordy, 
Lordy!! Mobbing shops 


and smashing eggs doesn’t 
seem to be doing much 
good, does it ? 

‘‘up’’ as ever ! 


“GABY” AT TROUVILLE 


Mille. Gaby Deslys is one of the many celebrities 


who are at Trouville, and 


is here seen in a 


bathing costume which is, for her, surprisingly 


simple. 


Deauville and Trouville have enjoyed 


record seasons 
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AT THE DEAUVILLE RACES 


The smart mondaines appeared with 

stockingless feet and the modern san- 

dal, the latter adorned with buckles 
set with precious stones 


The price of butter and backless frocks is as giddily 
No wonder Musi doesn’t pay her bills ! 


Musi is 
short for Musidora! P’r’aps you know 
her p’r’aps you don’t. She is 
quite sweet and has the prettiest legs in 
Paris—or nearly. You must have seen 
her ‘‘on the screen’’ for she cinémises 
even more than she exhibits. 
* * * 

[ee while*ago Musi went to Barce- 

lona to act, and took with her a 
company of her own! Awfully ambi- 
tious sort of thing to do. The strikes 
began, and poor Musi, hating strikes, 
came home in rather a hurry. The 
company, of course, wanted such things 
as salaries or compensation, and, now 
blue paper is simply flying around and 
poor Musi will have to play in a dozen 
films to ‘‘ make good’’ her obligations 
to one and all. Tisn’t all spot lime and 
Vernon Castle, the life of a nactress. 
Is it? 

* * * 
WV ae of Irene Castle. -. -. Seems 
rather a pity that sheis letting her 

hair grow, or, at all events, dressing it 
as if it was long! Of course I know that 
she simply must try to be unique, and 
that she prob’ly thinks the short hair craze 
is rather rather over-done. Still it suited 
herso. Nothing will or can ever suit her 
so well unless she goes back to the smooth 
little Dutch doll way of dressing her 
hair that used to be hers when she was 
the youngest of young things in the pre- 
war Olympia days of Paris. I remember 
seeing her with her boy-husband in a 
little dancing scene inspired by Hans 
Andersen’s story of the doll-dancer and 
the tin soldier! She and Vernon were 
charming. Young and dainty and sweet. 
How sad that kittens become cats and 
the world grows older.—PRISCILLA. 
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A BEAUTIFUL RUSSIAN 
Who is Shortly to Marry a “Multi” from the U.S.A. 
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THE PRINCESS RIABOUCHINSKY 


The Princess Riabouchinsky, who is going to marry Mr. Robert Goelet, who is one of America’s multi-millionaires—having 

inherited a fortune of £40,000,000—was formerly the wife of M. Henry Riabouchinsky of the Bank of Moscow. She divorced her 

husband in 1916. Mr, Robert Goelet, amongst his other activities, is chairman of the Astor Trust Company, and is one of the 
richest men in the Statess He is a well-known member of the New York Yacht Club 
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A FEW “ECCENTRIECS.” 


!) 


Vi 


Mr Jack Harrisor. 


EWN 
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Montague 
Mates. ee 


Mr Horry 
Randall. 


Sir Waller de Frece. 


Mr Som Coronel 


AS SEEN BY LIEUTENANT FRED MAY 


The Eccentric Club, the most unceremonious organisation in London, has also a serious side to its activities, and few institutions 

have done more in the cause of our wounded and other war funds than it has. The club has given lavishly to various funds 

and institutions during the war, and has erected hostels to shelter the widows and children of those who have given their lives 

for their country. These good deeds have been done by stealth, and it is only by chance that they have been discovered. Our 

artist, as the Eccentrics will no doubt be amongst the first to admit, has caught the very spirit of many of its most prominent 
personalities, including that of Mr.. Monty Bates, the chairman, and Mr. Jack Harrison, the secretary 
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ON THE YORKSHIRE MOORS 


And Some Leopardstown Snapshots. 


CAPTAIN A. STANLEY WILSON’S SHOOT AT HOLWICK 


Captain Stanley Wilson’s shoot at Holwick, Yorkshire, included amongst the guns one who was not so very long ago using quite 


a different kind of weapon against a different kind of target—namely, Admiral Lord Beatty. 


In the above group, which was 


taken after luncheon, are, left to right: Back row—Mejor J. Morrison, Captain A. Stanley Wilson, Mr. L. Hugh Smith, Sir Cuthbert 
Quilter, Mr. R. Stanley Wilson; iront row—General Sir Joseph Laycock, K.C.M.G., and Admiral Lord Beatty 


MR. AND MRS. RICHARD CROKER 


Mr. “ Boss’? Croker, who was amongst the many celebrities at 

Leopardstown, is here seen with his wife. Mr. Croker earned 

renown on the turf, quite apart from Tammany, as the owner 
of the Derby winner, Orby 
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CAPTAIN AND LADY MARY KIRK 


Another snapshot at the Leopardstown races. Captain Cyril 

Kirk, 17th Lancers, was married at the Oratory, Killeen Castle, 

co. Meath, on the 21st, to Lady Mary Plunkett, who is the elder 
of the two daughters of the Karl and Countess of Fingall 


THE TATLER 
mR ° : 
Wit ji 
Tub-thumpers. : 
OFTEN wonder what born tub-thumpers are like in their 
own homes. Perhaps they are as meek and mild as 
watered buttermilk. Thinking it over, I think they must 
be. No self-respecting woman could be tub-thumped at 
without eyeing furtively the nearest meat-carver. For the 
genius of a tub-thumper is that he is usually born deaf. I don’t 
mean to say that he cannot hear, but he only hears what is 
convenient for his own arguments to hear, and the more an 
explanation is convincing the more he tries to shout it down, 
deafening himself as well as the poor fool who is struggling to 
make his meaning clear. Each one of us, I suppose, has to 
“let off steam’? some time somewhere, and round about the 
Marble Arch, where fiery orators ‘“‘let themselves go,’’ must be 
the safety-valve of many an obscure home. Occasionally I go 
there—just to listen to men and women giving an example of 
that prcverb about “‘a little knowledge being a dangerous thing.”’ 
Moreover, there is a certain psychological interest in this 
rowdy corner of a peaceful park. It is typical of England, for 
one thing. I don’t mean to say that tub-thumping is typical of 
England, but England is certainly the harbour of refuge of 
the crank. You can see there the crankiest of cranks being as 
cranky as they know how to be; and you can see also the 
utterly good-humoured in- 
difference with which the 
crowds who listen to them 
regard their crankiness— 
which also has its meaning. 
The other evening a middle- 
aged woman of untidy locks 
was crying that England 
alone was responsible for 
the war. Another—in this 
instance a young man—was 
deploring the recent blockade 
of Germany, viewing at the 
same time in quite a ten- 
der light the Zeppelin raids 
on towns and villages and the 
bombardment of undefended 
ports. In any other country, 
I think, these people would 
have been lynched. But 
D.O.R.A., as a_ strenuous 
female, is now as dead as 
1914 fashions, and the people 
who heard these friends of 
Germany crying out their 
friendliness listened to them 
in laughing tolerance, which 
must have annoyed . the 
speakers considerably, see- 
ing that laughter renders 
unconvincing the very fiercest argument. But they laughed, and, 
passing on their way, heard God being described as an “‘old 
scoundrel,’ and this seemed to amuse them equally as well! 
* * 


I Wonder If seins 
ut I sometimes wonder if this indifference towards the facts 
which are “ big” to so many people and ought, perhaps, 
to be “big” to everybody, be a sign of national weakness or of 
national strength. Personally, I longed, metaphorically speak- 
ing, to tear that female limb from limb and send that young 
man to a village under bombardment, there to make him stay a 
week in the very hottest portion of Hell’s Corner. But had I 
done so, I realised that I should have accomplished not the very 
slightest good. The moment that you take a crank seriously, 
from that very moment he imagines that his “crankiness’’ is 
divinely inspired. Far better laugh at him and let him alone. 
Laughter is the one unanswerable contradiction, and ridicule is 
a far more deadly thing to fight against-than fury, no matter if 
fury wields a hatchet. Perhaps this utter indifference to the 
firebrand is our national strength—even though it comes from 
a too-sluggish imagination, a too great imperviousness to new 
dangers, English people possess too great a sense of humour 
ever to become Bolshevik. They may not be witty and viva- 
cious and effervescingly bright, but they possess an innate sense 
of the ridiculous which is their national safeguard against any 
very bloody form of revolution. So we suffer infuriated cranks 
—if not gladly, at least, in the same manner as we suffer baboons 


THE EX-KAISER’S FUTURE RESIDENCE? 


It has been stated that the ex-Kaiser has purchased the Castle of 
Doorn, Utrecht, Holland, which is not far from Amerongen, where 
the disturber of the peace of the world has been sojourning since 
his flight into Holland. Doorn, of which the above is a side view, is 
at present in the possession of Baroness van Heemstra-de-Beaufort 
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in the Zoo—interesting, and even amusing in their proper place, 
but to be shot at sight should they venture to play the “ baboon ” 
amid those hideous red-brick villas which have been termed an 
Englishman’s castle and his home. After all, every new system 
has its ridiculous side, and, strangely enough, it is this ridiculous 
side which is most apparent at the outset. Only after you have 
delved below the “comic froth’? do you begin to realise that 
there is a very vital truth hidden beneath. Well, a sense of 
humour blows away that froth in time—and then, as for 
example after the Suffragette antics, the real argument behind 
the capers and the words becomes known. Thus in England 
all revolutions are gradual, and in their very slowness lies their 
incalculable strength of purpose. 
% * * 
Types of Tub-thumpers. 
ut the various types of cranks always providea psychological 
interest to the student of intellectual freakishness, There 
are the “ cranks ” you laugh at ; others who make you wish that 
each nation would preserve Hell’s Corner in the front-line 
trench so that men and women of such utterly human selfishness 
might be sent there to learn wisdom amid the only surroundings 
where they are ever likely to learn it. Then there are a few 
pathetic cases—elderly men, who bring their own little wooden 
box as well as the vast 
majority of their own 
audience, including a wife, 
a sister, and a convert in 
spectacles—men who, in a 
mild tone of voice, earnestly 
strive to paint asa real story 
the fable of Jonah and the 


Whale to a few casual 
passers - by — those same 
passers-by who, because 


there is no real “fun” to be 
got out of such lecturers, 
pass by with such unsym- 
pathetic quickness. Yet I 
always love to listen to these 
speakers. They are such an 
illustration of “a voice cry- 
ing in the wilderness,” and 
they are so dead-in-earnest 
and they mean so well—two 
direct invitations, as it were, 
to the world’s ridicule. You 
can’t help admiring them, 
although mingled with your 
admiration there is a strong 
streak of pity. The, sim- 
plicity of their faith is 
colossal. They believe every- 
thing. They believe in the 
miraculous conversion of drunkards in a single night through 
one verse of the Gospel; they believe that we shall all rise 
again and sing on and on eternally; they believe that all men 
and women are born to evil, and they would feel positively 
indignant were not even the whitest soul among us really 
steeped in double-dyed sin. And how they believe in God !— 
oh, yes, how they do believe in God! I cannot say whether they 
bring God into their daily lives, but they certainly drag Him to 
the Marble Arch. And all the while a very sedate, middle-aged 
woman and a grim bespectacled maiden of forty-five try their 
utmost—or seem so to do—to look as if they had led lives of the 
most scarlet sinfulness until they had heard their elderly friend 
preach The Word. Nothing ever disturbs these meetings. They 
just go on to their appointed close, when the “stand” is 
promptly taken by someone who believes in nothing at all, God 
least of all, and will tell you the reasons of his disbelief for 
hours and hours, and still leave you unconvinced. : 
* * * 

The Delight in Misconception, 
Bt there is one human quality which all these cranks possess 

—they, it seems wilfully, misrepresent any argument which 
appears to controvert their own pet theories, It is one of the 
characteristics of the theorist that he will not listen to any 
criticism of his theory—or, if he does happen to do so, will 
immediately misconceive facts brought forward in argument and 
begin at once to scream his own misconception of them at the 
top of his voice. And he always wins, for the simple reason 
“ (Continued on p, 304) 
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THE CERTIFICATE. By George Belcher. 


““Yes, sir, they reckon I be a middlin gude cook, sir. Wull, a gentleman from Lunnon who bide yere 
for a little time said my pasties wasn’t to be sneezed at”’ 
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that very few people feel inclined to argue with him or, if they 
do, his complete deafness to their real meaning so exasperates 
them that the moment approaches when arguments cease and 
the sleeves roll up for blows. Personally I was somewhat 
reminded of this custom when reading ‘Christ in London” 
(Drane) by a writer who calls himself “ Democrat Smith.” The 
explanatory title of the little book tells us that it is “a story of 
a great adventure and amazing discoveries, the whole impartially 
recorded as revealed history.’ But if the author’s interpreta- 
tion of my own ideas concerning Heaven and Hell, as quoted 
from those little books of mine, “ With Silent Friends” (First 
and Second Series), be regarded as “revealed history ”—then 
all I can say is that each man interprets history according to 


his own pet theories and not always with regard to facts. Also, 


I do wish that he would not call me ‘Gentleman King.” I 
don’t want to be a “gentleman,” at least, not in that sense— 
although I don’t care tuppence when he calls me a “ mutton 
man ”—since I infinitely prefer mutton to beef. Also, he is quite 
wrong when he calls me a“ friend of Mr. H. G. Wells.” I 
don’t suppose Mr. Wells has ever even heard of me. But I 
don’t mind that either. Nor do I mind him when he 
burlesques my idea that God is within oneself, as a kind 
of spiritual essence, by asking, “Oh, 
what essence? Beef or mutton?” 
These things only amuse me. But 
they make me wonder if the other 
authors, whose theories he satirises, 
are also misunderstood and therefore 
valueless as arguments—except to 
raise a laugh. And the pity of all this 
is that there is much in “Christ in 
London” to interest and to invite 
thought. But it isallso hectic and so 
personal, and the literary style bangs, 
as it were, so fiercely upon the tub. 
The author, too, is so eager to pull 
other people’s ideas to pieces that the 
main theme of his book becomes 
almost buried amid their ruins, And 
this main theme I take to be that 
Christ is an ever-present reality—that 
He is working out the world’s salvation 
through the great masses of the 
world, and that each revolutionary 
step is but one step divinely inspired 
towards that goal whichis the spirit of 
Christ as a living, breathing spirit in 
the world. In which I am in hearty 
agreement, though maybe I voice my 
belief haltingly, choosing the wrong 
words and viewing right things from 
the wrong angle—but with the know- 
ledge that they are right all the time. 
* ® * 
Mystery Stories, 
‘L here is a greater art in writing a 
“mystery story” than is com- 
prised merely by killing someone in 
the first chapter. The really suc- 
cessfu] mystery yarn is a quiet steady 
evolution—so that the end, when it comes, is logical, inevitable 
—and not rather as if the cat, which you had never heard of 
before, suddenly walked into the room and mewed out that “ he 
alone did the dirty deed.” Judging by these standards, then, 
Mr. Roman Doubleday’s story, ‘The Green Tree Mystery,” 


LADY MOIRA OSBORNE 


Lady Moira Osborne is the youngest daughter of 

the Duke and Duchess of Leeds, and is engaged 

to be married to Captain Oliver Lyttelton, D.S.O., 

M.C., Grenadier Guards, who is the only son of 

the late Right Hon. Alfred Lyttelton and Mrs. 

Lyttelton. The Hon. Alfred Lyttelton was Lord 
Cobham’s youngest brother 


(Appleton), ranks only among the second-rate. For really there © 


was no particular reason why the man who killed John Kersey 
should have done so—except that somebody had to do it and 
the reader had scarcely even heard of the murderer until the 
last chapters, when someone has got to get up and say, ‘I 
did it.” | Nevertheless, the story is quite a readable one— 
although, like so many of these kind of mystery tales, the be- 
ginning is far more “gripping” than the middle and the end. 
However, as I said before, if you like a murder’ story to be a 
“complete mystery ” until the final dénouwement, when the most 
unlikely man in the tale is the one, who committed it, then 
you will thoroughly enjoy this tale of a murdered millionaire. 
You will, at least, never suspect the real culprit until he con- 
fesses, and you will always, perhaps, have a secret belief that 
the author didn’t suspect him either until the moment came 
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when someone in the tale had to merit ‘‘ hanging.” However. 
that’s as it may be. “The Green Tree Mystery” is a 
“mystery ” right enough. 
* * * 

The Dope Scandal. 
M:: Sax Rohmer is nothing if not an author who weaves 

around the excitements of his various stories most of the 
topical excitements which have recently agitated the news- 
papers. In ‘‘ Dope” (Cassell) he has, of course, chosen the 
recent drug scandal as the theme of his new and certainly most 
exciting tale. The story starts with a murder in the flat of a 
West-end dream-reader, who is one of the leading agents in 
the supply of opium to men and women of the town. After- 
wards we trace the history of poor Rita Irwin back to the time 
when she was a well-known actress and had not yet acquired 
the longing for drugs of all kinds. In these chapters Mr. Sax 
Rohmer describes, with a wealth of detail which will immensely 
please many among his numerous readers, how opium is brought 
into this country and the kind of existence led by its devotees 
in Chinatown and the West-end. Then we work our way back 
to the murder, and thence the story is conceived on the usual 
murder-mystery lines—but in this case the construction is by 
the hand of a master in this class 
of exciting fiction. There can be 
no doubt that “Dope” is quite an 
excellent story of its kind — well- 
written, well-constructed, thrilling to 
a degree in parts, and sufficiently 
interesting, if for no other reason than 
that it deals with drugs and the drug- 
mania among men and women during 
the rest of the narrative. Moreover, 
the “mystery’” is very well guarded 
indeed. I can thoroughly recommend 
Mr. Sax Rohmer’s latest book to all 
those who, on their holidays, wish 
to read a first-class detective yarn 
which holds the reader breathless 
from beginning to end. They will 
devour it. 

* * * 

A Very Minor Storm, 
Honestly, I found the description 

of the manufacture of hand- 
made paper the most interesting part 
of Mr. Eden Phillpotts’ new novel, 
“Storm in a Teacup’ (Heinemann). 
The story, apart from this description, 
leaves me freezingly cold. The heroine 
isa “born ass.” After conjuring up 
Swaine all sorts of grievances against her 
quite worthy husband, she elopes with 
a Labour agitator, only to find that 
he wants a typist and secretary—not 
at all a delirium a deux. So she 
returns to her husband, who very 
wisely—according to the author, but 
most unwisely according to my opinion 
—takes her back. Happily, the story 
ends before the wife has yet another 
period of ‘‘restlessness,’’ and does an equally silly and un- 
balanced thing. Nevertheless, the story is interesting, if by no 
means one of the author’s best. The vivid little description of 
scenery, the characterisation, and above all the account of the 
local industry of paper-making, all make it a novel to read. 
But the “storm” is a very tiny squall, and the teacup is not of 
any very great value. 


SECOND VOLUME (NEW SERIES) 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS’’ (Second series) 
BY RICHARD KING, 


“The writer belongs to the Charles Lamb school, plus a spiritual instinct of 
which Elia gave no sign.’—‘* Daily Graphic." 


“No fitter recommendation or description of this new volume could be given 
than that it continues on the same lines, and with certainly no decreasing 
effectiveness, the desultory yet always interesting and encouraging spiritual 
speculations opened in his prior and much-read book,” — The Scotsman. 


Price 6s, net, of all booksellers and libraries, or from the publishers, 
Messrs. Jordan—Gaskell, Ltd., Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. 
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DOAK 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


LADY DOROTHY D’OYLY CARTE AND HER CHILDREN 


Lady Dorothy D’Oyly Carte is the wife of Mr. Rupert D’Oyly Carte, who, in addition to other activities, is the present proprietor 

and controlling force of the famous D’Oyly Carte organisation. Mr. Rupert D’Oyly Carte is the younger son of the late Mr. 

Richard D’Oyly Carte. The D’Oyly Carte company will open with an extended season of the Gilbert and Sullivan operas at 
Princes Theatre at the end of September. Lady Dorothy D’Oyly Carte is a daughter of the 2nd Earl of Cranbrook 
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FROM HERE 


Latlie Charles 


MRS. ALGERNON JAMESON 


Mrs. Algernon Jameson, who is the daughter of Mr. Joseph 
Pickersgill of Westwood, Leeds, is the wife of Captain Algernon 
Jameson, who is a son of the Countess of Villamarina 


E. O. Hoppe 
THE BARONESS RUDOLPH D’ERLANGER 


The Baroness Rudolph D’Erlanger is the beautiful wife of the 

well-known landscape and portrait painter, who is shortly 

bringing some charming sketches he has recently made in 
Tunis for exhibition in London 
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Speaight 
MISS EBEULALIE BUCKMASTER 


Miss Eulalie Buckmaster is the elder of the two daughters of 
Mr. W. S. Buckmaster, the famous polo player and the original 
skipper of the well-nigh invincible Old Cantab team 


Elliott & Fry 


THE HON. KATHERINE VILLIERS 


The Hon. Katherine Villiers was appointed a Maid of Honour 

to H.M. Queen Mary in 1911, and is the daughter of the late 

Colonel the Hon. George P. H. Villiers, C.B., C.M.G., who died 
in 1892, and was a son of the fourth Lord Clarendon 


THE TATLER 


A CHARMING PORTRAIT STUDY 


Of a Member of the Rothschild Family. 
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. Adrien Thierry, the Secretary to the French Embass 
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A. C. Johnston 


A PRETTY STUDY OF MISS MARILYNN MILLER 


Miss Marilynn Miller is a pretty young dancer who has recently scored a big success in the famous Ziegfeld Follies at the New 
Amsterdam Theatre in New York. Miss Miller has made a very favourable impression, and a future of much promise is opening 
before her. The Ziegfeld Follies are one of the activities of Mr. Ziegfeld, Junr., who married Miss Billie Burke 
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JEWELLERS TO 
HIS MAJESTY 
THE KING. 


PEARES 
DIAMONDS 


AND OTHER 


PRECIOUS STONES 


HE Goldsmiths and 

Silversmiths Company 
have a most comprehensive 
collection of Jewels of 
highest quality, offering the 
best value obtainable, 


The Goldsmiths and 
Silversmiths Company will 
submit a selection of Jewels 
for approval post paid and 
at their own risk, or a 
Catalogue will be posted 


free on request. 


The Goldsmiths and Silversmiths Company 
: have no branch establishments, only on 
H address: 


112, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.1 


THE 
GOLDSMITHS & 
SILVERSMITHS Se 
COMPANY [7 . DIAMOND NECKLACE 


with which is iacorporated The Goldsmiths Alliance Ltd Est#l751 


N2,REGENT STREET, 
LONDON.W.1. 


THE TATLER 


Foulsham & Banfield 
MR. CECIL HUMPHREYS AND MISS ELIZABETH 
GRAYSON IN “THE ROTTERS” 


The revival of Mr. H. F. Maltby’s clever satire, ‘‘ The Rotters,” 

at the Kingsway has proved to be an extremely good move, for 

the piece is apparently more popular than ever. Mr. Cecil 

Humphreys plays the part of the far from Admirable Crichton, 

Charles the chauffeur, most admirably, and Miss Elizabeth 

Grayson, as one of the principal female “‘rotters,’’ is likewise 
excellent 


The Kingsway Theatre. 

HAVE already seen Mr. H. F. Maltby’s comedy, The 

Rotters, three times, and it says much for the enduring 

cleverness of this play that I enjoyed it quite as much the 

third time at the Kingsway Theatre as I did years ago 
when I first saw it at—I think it was at the Garrick. Moreover, 
in many ways the present company, although it contains few 
names known at all to London audiences, with the exception of 
Mr. Cecil Humphreys, who acts the part of the handsome 
chauffeur, is quite as good, and in certain instances far better 
than the one which first introduced this story of a “‘ disagreeable 
family”? to London. For instance, Miss Minnie Rayner, who 
plays the part of Councillor Clugston’s very flighty middle-aged 
wife, gives far and away the best performance of this part that 
I have ever seen. It isa brilliant piece of low-comedy acting. 
Miss Elizabeth Grayson and Miss Ivy Carlton act the parts of 
Winnie and Estelle respectively, and they certainly bring out 
all the disagreeableness of the characters admirably. Mr. Arthur 
Gibbons, who has brought the comedy back to London after 
several very successful years’ touring in the provinces, played 
the part of Councillor Clugston, J.P. It is a difficult part and 
very trying from the actor’s point of view, seeing that never 
once does he gain the sympathy of the audience, but Mr. 
Gibbons, in spite of nervousness, acted convincingly, and the 
character lived in his hands. The Rotters is certainly 
a very clever satire, brilliant alike in its characterisation 
and in its dialogue. It is also a very disagreeable comedy— 
perhaps a little too disagreeable, seeing that at least one sym- 
pathetic character would have heightened the effect of the 
satire, besides making the whole story more human, nearer to 
average everyday life. But it has wit and cleverness and 
humour—humour which, although bitter, makes you laugh. 
The revival will certainly prove successful, since not for one 
moment is the comedy dull or commonplace. 

* * * 

The Carl Rosa Opera Company. 
[2 the world of the theatre, perhaps the most remarkable thing 

has been the huge audiences which have thronged the 
Lyceum Theatre during the operatic season given there by the 
famous Carl Rosa‘Opera Company. Such crowds and so much 
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enthusiasm are not usually associated with grand opera in 
English—or at any rate they were not in London until recently. 
Now, however, there seems to be an ever-growing taste for 
opera, not only among the classes, where it used to flourish 
rather like some exotic plant, but among the masses—the great 
mass of ordinary men and women, who previously used to look 
upon grand opera rather as a kind of dull musical joke. It is 
perhaps, not strange that the big theatre should be crowded for 
performances of such favourite operas, as, for “example, Faust 
and Tannhduser, but that the same crowds should be there to 
welcome a new production is indeed something unusual, and a 
very deeply marked sign of the times. For example, the first 
production the other evening of Mr. Arthur Kalisch and Mr. 
Percy Colson’s one-act opera, Pro Patria, drew an immense 
audience, whose enthusiasm must surely have delighted the 
people who have the cultivation of music in this country—and 
especially of grand opera—at heart. Pro Patria itself proved 
a dramatic affair, with some very beautiful and very melodious 
music, and with a libretto which was at least sensible without 
being inspired. The opera is founded upon Mr. George Corn- 
wallis West’s little play which was played by Mrs. Patrick 
Campbell at the Coliseum (who, by the way, was sitting in the 
stalls at the Lyceum) not so very long ago. The action takes 
place in France, and tells of a certain French widow, Thérése, 
who lives alone with her niece Marie, a girl in love with, and 
engaged to, Lieutenant Fritz of the German Army. Fritz 
believes Thérése to be his foster-mother, but in a long mono- 
logue which 
she addresses 
to General von 
Keisler, | who 
has arrived at 
the villa in 
order to receive 
the plans which 
Jean, a spy, 
has given to 
Fritz—plans 
which will 
materially 
assist the forth- 
coming attack 
of the  Ger- 
mans—she tells 
him how, in 
her youth, 
when she was 
a servant in his 
mother’s house, 
he took advan- 
tage of her, 
then, when the 
fact of her con- 
dition could no 
longer be con- 
cealed, she was 
turned adrift, 
was afterwards 
married, and, 
under her mar- 
ried name, be- 
came the foster- 
mother of the 
general’s own 
son; how in 
revenge she 
brought him up 
as a peasant, 
substituting her 
own son in his 
place, and how 
the spy, Jean, 
is in reality the 
general’s son. 
This is per- 
haps the most 
dramatic 


Bassano 


THE ECLAIR TWINS 


The two clever Australian sisters, Iva and 
Christine Eclair, who made such a palpable 
hit in “Us,’’ are appearing in Miss Lee 
White’s production, “‘ Back Again,’’ which 
opened at the Ambassadors on September 2. 
Amongst numerous other numbers the Eclair 
Twins appear in a Maori dance in national 
costume, in which Mr, Billy Wells also 
takes a hand 


* (Continued on p, x) 
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“Bet you twenty 
you don’t hole it!” 


“Twenty what?” 


“Twenty Kenilworths, of 
course |” 


War has made no difference 
to Kenilworth Cigarettes. In 
size, in shape, in excellence of 
packing and material, in flavour, 
in quality, Kenilworths are still 
the same wonderful cigarettes 


you enjoyed “‘before the War.” 


NL PEN 


Dh 


Ask for Kenilworths by 
name, and make sure of getting 
the real thing in Virginian 
Cigarettes. 


Kerilyorth Cigarettes are made of mellow 
golden Virginia leaf yielding a fascinating aroma. 
They will compare favourably with any Virginia 
Cigarettes you can obtain—at any price. Yet 
Kenikworths only cost 1/4 for 20, 3/3 for 50, 
6/6 for 100. 


FOR THE FRONT-—We will post Kenilworth Cigarettes to Soldiers 

at the Front specially packed in airtight tins of 50, at 2/9 per 100, duty 

1/4 up to 900. Minimum order 

200. Order through your Tobacconist or send remittance direct to us. 
Postal Address :—16, Lord Nelson Street, Liverpool. 


Kenilworth Cigarettes 


COPE BROS. & CO., Lrtp., 
LivERPOOL AND LONDON. 
Manufacturers of High-class Cigarettes. 


free. Postage 1/- for 200 to 300. 
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Claude Harris 


MISS FLORA LE BRETON 


Miss Flora Le Breton is playing the part 
of the ‘ Tweeny” in Mr. André Charlot’s 
new revue, “ Bran Pie,” the first night of 
which took place on August 28 at the 
Prince of Wales’ Theatre. Miss Le Breton 
had previously won her spurs in “ The 
Officers’ Mess,’’ in which she played the 
part of Martha 


S Sir Thomas Lipton once said, “ It 
requires a vast amount of courage 
and charity to be philanthropic,” 
apropos of which he tells a story 

concerning the time when he was just 
starting in business. “I was very poor,” 
says Sir Thomas, “and making every 
sacrifice to enlarge my small shop. My 
only assistant at the time was a boy of 
fourteen, and a particularly honest, willing, 
and faithful lad. One day I heard him 
complaining, and with justice, that his 
clothes were so shabby that he was 
ashamed to go to chapel on Sundays. 
‘There’s no chance of getting a new suit 
this year,’ he told me, ‘ Dad’s out of work, 
and it takes all my wages to pay the rent.’ 
After he had gone I thought the matter 
over, and then took a sovereign from my 
carefully hoarded savings and bought the 
boy a warm suit of blue cloth. My sacri- 
fice was well repaid by the boy’s gratitude, 
but I had a bit of a surprise the following 
day. He didn’t come to work in the 
morning, and later on in the day, meeting 
his mother in the street, I asked her the 
reason. ‘Why, Mr. Lipton,’ she said, 
curtseying,,‘ Jimmy looked so respectable, 
thanks to you, sir, that I thought I would 
send him round town to-day to see if he 
couldn’t get a better job.’”’ 
* * * 

Among the many relics’of the Great 

War which decorate the dressing- 
room of that popular film actor, Mr. Gregory 
Scott, is a distorted piece of over-ripe 
tomato-coloured cloth. If you ask Mr. 
Scott what it represents he will proudly 
tell you that it was once an army tunic, 
and as you would naturally take a lot of 
convincing, he would explain all about the 
tunic. “Got it doled out from Q.M.’s 
stores,” says Mr. Scott, “ didn’t fit me, so 
had it altered. Then I wouldn’t part with 
it for worlds. It got so dirty I washed it 
ote eeeonrinker You bet your 
life it shrunk—nothing would stop it from 
shrivelling up. At last I nearly strangled 
myself trying to get into it, so got a new 
one from the stony-hearted quartermaster. 


Now I love to look at it and thank 
Heaven I don’t have to wash any tunics 
these days.” 

* * * 


“The weavers in a certain mill, feeling 

they had a grievance over a certain 
matter, decided to send two of their num- 
ber to interview the owner. He listened 
patiently to all they had to say, then talked 
to them at length, among other things tel- 
ling them that they were too fastidious. 
When they got back to the mill the others 


- crowded round them to know how they 


got on. “Oh, we aren’t goin’ again,” 
they said, “ you can send somebody else 
next time.” “Why, what’s wrong?” 


MISS MARION PEAKE 


Miss Marion Peake, who will be remem- 
bered as one of the principals in ‘‘ Box 
o’ Tricks’’ at the Hippodrome, has been 
enjoying a protracted holiday at Monte 
Carlo, where she has taken the Villa 
Chrysanthéme in the famous Avenue des 
Fleurs. Miss Peake is shortly returning 
to London, and will appear in a new 
production 


inquired their mates. ‘“‘ Why,” came the 
reply, “when we had told him all about 
it he called us two fat idiots.” 


ad * * 


M: Harry Lauder tells a story regarding 
a trip he once made to Kansas. 


-“ After supper in the hotel on my first 


night,” he says, “we were all lounging in 
the vestibule smoking and chatting, when 
one of the black waiters came up and asked 
me in a whisper if I would please settle 
a bet. ‘What sort of bet, Sambo?’ I 
asked. ‘ Well, sah,’ he confided, ‘dere 
are three ladies in de hotel, sah, who have 
quarrelled about Harry Lauder. Two of 
de ladies say you am de fellow, and t’other 
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Squeak. 


lady she say gentleman in de farraway 
corner am him. Ladies bet and get me 
to settle it, so I humbly ask if you Harry 
Lauder or de other gentleman him.’ I 
looked across to where the ‘ other gentle- 
man’ was sitting, and saw a little Jew with 
a nose even more pronounced than my 
own anda pair of black peerie ’een that 
simply couldn’t miss a bargain if it was 
going anywhere near. ‘Oh,’ said I, ‘that’s 
Harry Lauder in the corner—I know him 
well.’ ‘ Thank you, sah,’ remarked Sambo, 
and I thought no more of the incident 
until a short time afterwards, when we 
heard the Jew explaining to three ladies 
very politely that he ‘’vasn’t ’Arry Laudah; 
he wasa traveller for vatches and would be 
delighted to sell them fifty-dollar tickers for 
ten dollars a time.’ Of course, after that 
there was a general laugh all round, and I 
was discovered.” Z 
* * * 
M r. J. C. Percy tells the following amus- 
ing story in “ Bulls and Blunders.” 
“ Pat and Biddy, one wet night, took shelter 
in a temperance meeting in New York. 
They were both greatly impressed with the 
address, and before leaving they were asked 
to sign the pledge. Pat explained that he 
suffered from internal pains and had to 
take a little whisky ‘for his stomach’s 
sake.’ The temperance worker remarked 
that taking stimulants medicinally would 
in no way affect his pledge. So on this 
understanding Pat and Biddy ‘signed on.’ 
On the way home the Irishman suggested 
to his wife that in case of emergencies they 
had better buy a bottle of whisky. Biddy 
acquiesced. The bottle was purchased, 
taken home and put away. For three 
whole days Pat struggled to be faithful to 
his temperance certificate. At length he 
could hold out no longer, so went to his 
better half saying, ‘Biddy, I have got 
cramps. I feel I would like a drop out of 
that bottle.’ ‘I’m sorry, Pat,’ said Biddy, 
‘you’re too late: I was ill all day yester- 
day myself.’”’ 


Claude Harris 


LENNOX 


MISS VERA 


Miss«.Vera Lennox .is.one,of,the clever 
and beautiful people who have helped to 
make “Buzz Buzz” at the Vaudeville the 
pronounced success that it still is and has 
been from the first night of its production 
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Born 1820— 
still going strong. 


a 
Se 
a 
a 
= 
S 
ay 
ay 
wo; 
te 


Z a = | ae 


ye 

al : NG —— AlN ALN SIVA 
salle “i il” fh) 

aN iN in Ne rel im Cat 


\ ah 
yee iit 
‘i (hi SHAT | 


\ i} 
ly ic Al ‘iD 
tus 


io 


= 
= i ia TA |— 
m . 7 oe» 
ZB 5 > ~ . 
— — FiZ4, \ ee yy 
eS ee WO OOS a 
= ——— — = — A 
2 (oeta, ‘Vie Vike ZZ a 
> = = a Be A 
—— = Cg BEF iy) 
Py y . 4 5 eas: ‘? A es 
Sane 52S = = a Xe q - 
SY ra tae AI t 
-_ te = x “ y 
z we 2 sy 33 ood — saceph 5 — rm 
—- é [No Seem NN Sea AF aS 
= = eZ é Not hi ie each SY Seniee ce . 
= y <a e A if De 
(BE — mn RNS zi 
2 : s ? hee Lg A frst 
y —_—S_! reyawey - be hat OLN Ebert 
as i f/ lo = Crt eae yes 
7 Z4 . o F Pay — = “ . sss 
an —S = RIG STAN 4 Bye ~ Dw See coe 
: { ’ 
i a ig bs he 
fj = : 
Ine va 
ME . 
a\4- >: 
: ) 
Bi PTT , b <- 
Be, UX 1 id 
PP ESN 4 SeGGh \ 
ater 3 
YS re _ 
AAAS See ee . A i 
age See Se -.. wie j Bie 
7. eh g ~~ SAEs = SECS Ewen s + 
een? oe ] > Nia - 
=< nie - eerie ii 
¢ Suess \ 5 WA oes: a, 
3 eS . > ae -- ey : 
B >< GHA! ee Baia Rie eI ay Se 
—. Fe _ = A i * . , 3 i iA 
= iS oe m= , ff . 71 — ~ = Pek 44 VEN Sa SS) » Ny 
= ~ “ ‘ _Jh Se . ire a | = Val beets < i << 
7_ a ae pA =. — ~ = i= Dewetee LS if. ae < 7, Far) 
Sere ee ee See | a ee A ai ¢ Xi) XQ Bs 
> = ‘ nas eer} = c “Bor PHAN SS A 
° > VY ' 2; ‘ = 3 Aa Ea iy y RNS: P ‘ 
re) de hx io . — AWS ZA ~ 
Pan 18%) ER ‘\ SY OCW) sais 
va eel) | QP” Sawn WLLL ea Ne 
: Y y Ss 
im K j ( e ee <P AS <a ~ —_ Zz = = 
=i 2 Kip ~~ 
4S , BEST .. ‘ s ey oy yt 
! é : 
= at ae 7a) | 1 A we oe 
a a a eee a 
= : Bie a | SSS _— —s 
tka i Z a ¥. % - ih i 
WES > i “4 . C f ~ | os 
Saw oe e 
GE \ 4A an = aes \ SSE al wer. 
OS Zee f ~ = >. 
— + a =< 5 — - 
Fons = > ee. = > S 
a SC} STi - a \ a 
= = > 
© 
SSS 
Sta nt 


Jounniz Watxer (to facetiously cautious friend) : ‘“‘ Never look a gift horse 
in the mouth.” 


Hosr: ‘Thank your lucky stars to get it—just as you would a bottle of 
‘Johnnie Walker.’ ” 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp., Scorch Wuisxy Distitters, KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND. 
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Rapson Rhap- 
sody. 
Or of the 
most 
talked-of things 
in the whole of 
the motor world 
is Master Lionel 
Rapson’s un- 
puncturabletyre, 
the which is 
shortly to under- 
go the strenu- 
. osity of a 10,000 
miles _R.A.C. 
trial, During 
the week-end I 
have been sam- 
pling its virtues 
on a_ Rolls- 
Royce, and after 
a 120-mile run 
over give and 
take roads— 
more take than 
give these days, 
worse luck —I 
am very favourably impressed with its running qualities. According 
to the strict letter of the English language the tyre is not ‘‘ un- 
puncturable,’’ for a revolver bullet or a bayonet thrust adroitly 
placed would release the air from its imprisonment in the inner tube, 
but the ingenious construction of the cover makes it practically 
impossible for any ordinary puncture agent to gain admittance to the 
pneumatic holy of holies. The Rapson system is a combination of 
cushion and pneumatic, the former being nearest the road, and it 
certainly appears to serve its purpose very well—its comfort being 
all that one could ask for, and as I managed to make the Rolls do 
its ‘‘ sixty per '’ over Hartford Bridge Flats it doesn’t seem as though 
the Rapsons held it back very seriously, does it? Depend upon it, a 
lot more will be heard of this tyre, which, by the way, its inventor 
has given me leave to maltreat and test in any conceivable way. It’s 
always rather jolly to pick holes in things, and people, but so far as 
I can see at present it isn’t going to be too easy to pick such a hole in 
this proposition as will let the air out. Had 
a very choice run round, too, trying to find 
horseshoes with nails sticking up. Out, vid 
Hounslow to’ Windsor, where the chairs and 
the soap come from, and thence through 
Waltham, where the watches don’t come 
from, to Twyford (change for Henley) and 
Sonning. Here, as a former contributor 
would have remarked, there is a rendezvous 
known to the elect, yclept the White Hart, 
where good cheer is to be had. Lunched 
here—as also did Frank Shorland, till lately, 
but now no longer, the guiding hand of 
Clement Talbot—and then pushed off on a 
“‘laneing '’ expedition through glorious 
countryside, which after boxing the compass 
three or four times landed us on the heathery 
heights of Chobham Ridges. But as I never 
believe in going straight to anywhere, except, 
occasionally, to the point, we had to take in 
Woking, Clandon, Shere, Holmbury Hill, 
Ewhurst, and Dorking on the way home. 
Police strong on the leg in many places, and 
inclined to look haughtily at 15 m.p.h. in a 
ten-mile limit. Plenty of unmannerly and 
thoroughly inconsiderate post-war car drivers 
to be found—and you don’t have to look for 
them. Well, I hope the Rapsons take me 
up to St. Andrews as nicely as they carried 
me on this very delightful run round. 
* * 


Elliott & Fry 


MR. WILLIAM MILLS 


Mr. William Mills won fame in the war as the inven- 

tor of the Mills grenade, which was the best con- 

trivance of its kind in any of the armies engaged. 

Mr. Mills, who is the chairman of the James Watt 

Centenary to be held in Birmingham in the third 

week in September, is also the inventor of the Mills 
boat-lowering gear 


* 

Rear Lights. 
A: was to be expected, the ridiculous return 
to the status quo ante in regard to light- 

ing has already taken its toll of human life, 
a girl wheeling an unlighted bicycle having 
been knocked down and killed. Blame the 
motorist and pile it on as thick as it will 
hold, is the obvious moral, and of course 
does not lack expression from those peculiar 
organs of public opinion which sedulously 


PETROL 


VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


“But now we 


SIR JOHN ALCOCK AND SIR WILLIAM BROWN 
AT VICKERS’ 


Captain Sir John Alcock and Captain Sir William 
Brown, the heroes of the Atlantic flight in a Vickers- 
Vimy machine, were at the recent sports meeting of 
the Vickers’ employés, which were held at Byfleet. 
married to Miss Kennedy 
shortly after his great exploit 


Sir John Alcock was 
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tout for motor 
ads. and spend 
yards of edito- 
rial columns in 
damning motors 
and _ motoring 
for all they are 
worth. Which 
is little enough— 
the papers, not 
the motors— 
thank goodness. 


shall see what 
we shall see. 
Eric has got his 
Transport Mini- 
stry, everybody 
on the North- 
Eastern Railway 
is happy, and 
there is plenty 
of work for a 
strong man todo. 
The complete 
rearrangement of bee 
the lighting laws, es 
especially in the direction of making people other than motorists 
realise their responsibilities on the highway at.night, ought not to 
be delayed any longer than can be helped. 
* * * 


Bassano 


MAJOR-GENERAL SiR PHILIP NASH, K.C.M.G. 


Sir Philip Nash, who is the prospective head of the 
traffic department in the new Transport Ministry, 
was Director General ot Transportation, B.E.F., dur- 
ing the war, and was mentioned in despatches by 
Sir Douglas Haig for the excellent work which, he 
then did. Sir Philip Nash was formerly in the Great 
Northern, and also in the East Indian Railway 


Free Imports. 
‘The threatened American invasion is making the motor people sit 
up a bit, isn’t it. But whilst some people are wringing their 
hands and wondering what on earth is to become of their business, 
plenty of others seem only too anxious to come into the industry. I 
estimate that new British cars are being brought forward at the rate 
of 1°3 fresh makes per week, and new Yanks are establishing them- 
selves this side very little slower. If you want to put your hard- 
earned into the business there’s no lack of opportunity. This last 
week a rim proposition that I confess I’ve only just recently heard 
of offers itself for £150,000, and gets a hearty pat on the back from 
Colonel Warwick Wright, D.S.O. Daresay it’s a very good thing, 
but I should want to see a good many rims 
in the hands of ordinary motorists before I 
pulled out my wad. The worst one can say 
about it is that it’s an honest ‘‘spec.’’ And 
that’s a long sight better than another recent 
flotation, which for sheer impertinence, just , 
about palmed the Huntley. The cheerful 
Johnny who had designated himself perpetual 
managing director at a handsome salary has 
now levanted, whilst the ‘‘ magnificent show- 
rooms’’ which had been occupied by’ a 
flourishing business that he was literally 
giving away to the public for a mere six 
figures, are now ‘ominously ‘‘to let.” 
Cheerful Johnny must try again. 
* * * 
In the Air. 
Boe Handley-Page and Airco have started 
up their Continental aeroplane services, 
the former running a couple to Paris and 
Brussels respectively. You can havea short 
week-end in Paris or a long week-end in 
the little Paris. This is very convenient 
for the purse, and also for viewing the 
battlefields in Flanders. The Handley air 
packet is quite a nice outfit—a standard 
‘““O 400’’ with a different fuselage from 
the bomber, tastefully decorated inside, 
well lit with Triplex windows, and taking ten 
passengers in comfortably cushioned cane 
arm-chairs. Nothing that could make the 
show complete is lacking. Incase you get 
tired of sitting still you can walk about, and 
if you want a breath of fresh air you can pop 
out into the front cockpit and talk to the 
man at the wheel. Fifteen guineas the trip 
costs, each way—seems a lot, did you say ? 
Well, put it this way. A flight to Paris or 
Brussels costs just about as much as a decent 
lounge suit. Now, on pre-war values I call 
that cheap ! 


SPORTS 
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Our prices of 
October 15, 1918, 


are still in force. 


COVERS 


SQUARE |UNIVERSAL| NON-SKID 


30«3; |5. 19| 5.17.0 7. 661. 16 
81090 |4.15.6| 5. 9.9] 6.16.3)1. 0.9 
815 x 105|6.14.0| 7.14.0] 9. 4.0)1. 9.0 
880 x 120| 8.14.3 |10. 0.6|11. 3.6] 1.16.6 


SIZE 


i cm Tt | 


Ask your Dealer regarding their 
quality and the price of other sizes. 
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Amusing 
Fashions. 
MUSING indeed are the fashions 
that are being shown at the pre- 
liminary modestic reunions in 
Paris. They must not be taken 
too seriously, for, as all the world knows, 
the Parisienne never accepts them in their 
crude state, but waits until they have been 
submitted to a process of—shall 1 say ?— 
“ cultivation,” which renders them perfect 
from an artistic as well as a refined point 
of view. However, from the models dis- 
played an excellent idea may be gleaned 
of the general trend of things modestic. 
* * * 
The New Silhouette. 
he new silhouette does not demand 
any alteration in the corset, as the 
difference in the contour is achieved by 
draperies. The side view gives the im- 
pression of slightness and flatness, while 
in front eyerything is done to give width 
across the hips. Narrow hems always 
accompany the wide hips; over the latter 
are arranged knife, organ, or shutter 
pleats, or pannier and other draperies. 
The fulness is permitted to remain to just 
below the knees, where it*is drawn in to 
form the hem, and in some of the extreme 
<i creations 
merges into 
trousers or 
jupe cu- 
lottes. 


An admirably-tailored coat and skirt of 

marine-blue serge. It is destined to be 

seen in alliance with the ubiquitous school 

jumper, for which Samuel Brothers have 
an enviable reputation 
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F FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


The Crinoline. 
“[he crinoline is not only seen in these 

creations, but it is worn by a few of 
the extremists at Deauville. A striking 
evening gown of pale primrose silk had an 
overdress of lace mounted on a crinoline 
hoop below the hips, the wire being con- 
cealed by a wreath 
of roses and for- 
get-me-nots. The 
lace was gathered 
in at the hem and 
buttoned down to 
the  underdress, 
while the 
bodice con- 
sisted of a 
broad __rib- 
bon sash 
tied in an 
obi bow at 
the back. 
Another 
model had a 
flounced 
tulle _ skirt, 
which was 
worn over a 
‘crinoline 
well flat- 
tened in 
front, the 
corsage 
rounded. 


Here is the Rugby knicker suit sponsored 

by Samuel Brothers. It has received the 

approval. of the school authorities, and 

can be made of tweed or Scotch or Irish 
cheviot 


The Egg Skirt, 
here is a world of fascination about the 
egg skirt, which is en évidence in 
evening dresses.- It terminates in trousers 
which are decorated with fur. Gold and 
coloured tissues relieved with black fur are 


_ ahappy alliance. It is worth making a note 


of the fact that long-haired pelts as well 
as short are now used for decorative 
purposes. 
* * 

Sleeveless and Backless. 
“Truly it may be said that though evening 

dresses are lacking in the quantity 
of materials employed in their fashioning 
they make up for it in quality. Nothing 
is deemed too costly ; they are reminiscent 
of those seen in the year of the Durbar. 
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Many of the chefs 
doeuvre that the 
notable dressmakers would have us believe 
the true Parisienne will accept are sleeve- 
less and backless, and in front have two 
pointed plaques, which are held in position 
by ropes of beads and silken cords. Some- 
times a small diamond-shaped motif is 
introduced in the centre of the back, to 
which the chains are attached. A pretty 
conceit in connection with them, and one 
that it is hoped will meet with success, is 
the short cape of gold or silver tissue. It 
is provided with silken cords to match the 
material of the dress. These are so 
arranged round the column of the throat 
that the effect given is that the cape is 
falling off the shoulders, 

* * * 


Cloaks with Trains. 

A Ithough extremely graceful all women 
% admit that trains are exceedingly 
troublesome. Therefore they will not 
welcome the news that in more than one 
collection evening cloaks with trains have 
made their début. Some are cut on the 
“half umbrella principle,” while others are 
separate affairs, many clever devices being 
introduced to render them adjustable. 
Draped collars are an important feature, 
as well as the upstanding Medici collar. 
Gold tissue cloaks are lined with velvet; 
black is often chosen, which is a matter 
for congratulation, as the cloak when 
thrown back forms an ideal frame 
for any toilette, no matter how gay 


the colours. 2a Furthermore, 
T> lent idea 


it is an excel 
‘s 


from an eco- 

nomic point of \ x 
view, as a cloak \ :. & 
ofthis character f / Lp Y 
can be worn ¢ A 4 

with well - nigh 
any creation 
without strik- 
ing a jarring 
note. 


(Cont. on 
b. ii) 


A useful coat for a school girl, designed 

and carried out by Samuel Brothers. It 

is obtainable in all the accepted autumn 
and winter materials. (See p. ii) 
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You can own 
beautiful pearls 
without the 
enormous ex- 
pense of genuine 
gems. 

Ciro Pearls 
are so wonder- 
ful, so lasting in 
lustre, so beau- 
tiful in colour, 
tehiastc- 0: nly, 
genuine pearls 
can compare 
with them. 


Ch 


QRS 


No. 13.—Ring with fine Ciro Pearl, in Gold or No. 1.—Necklet of famous Ciro Pearls (15} in. 


Platine. Price £1:1:0 long). Price £1:1:0 


or superior to the other artificial pearls, return 
attention as if they called upon us personally. 


OUR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET 


Our only address now 


WE HAVE NO SHOP. (TELE. : 


HAND-MADE __- 5 
VIRGINIA CIGARETTES 


AN ELEGANT SMOKE FOR 
ELEGANT PEOPLE. 


Note 3 A's cn 


Note 3 A's on 
every box. 


every box. 


Without doubt 


25 for 1/ g) the nee 
Finest 
50 +. 3/6 Virginia 


Cigarette 


100:.. @/= Produced. 


From the leading Tobacconists.—Made by 
ALEXANDER BOGUSLAVSKY, L1pD., 55, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W.1. 


WHY BUY HIGH- 
L | 


STOP 
ITE 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 
YOU MAY HAVE CIRO PEARLS ON APPROBATION FOR ONE WEEK. 


We will send you a necklet, a ring, or any jewel with Ciro Pearls on receipt of £1 
Put it beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if it is not équal to the genuine, 


Our provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will receive the same 


is 39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 
GERR. 


PRICED PEARLS ? 


In appear- 
ance and by 
every test they 
are so much like 
real pearls that 


experts can 

hardly tell the 

difference. 
Clients are 


continually 
writing us of. 
the wonderfully 
genuine appear- 
ance of, Ciro 
Pearls. 


No. 15.—Pair of Earrings with single Ciro Pearl 


Gold clasp 2s.6d.extra. which will deceive experts. Price 21:1:0 


soles; 


it to us, and we will refund your money. 


NO. 8 WILL INTEREST YOU. 


off Piccadilly), Ist FLOOR ONLY. 
CIRO PEARLS, LTD. (Dept. 8). 


(just 
3077.) 


icky 


” 


“Always the best. 


Smart and Attractive 
NEW SEASON'S 


MODEL 


‘T3230: 


Travelling or Walking Coat 
of Mouflon Cloth, which gives 
maximum warmth with mini- 
mum weight. Cut on the 
new loose lines which ensure 
perfect freedom of movement. 
Large roll collar and cuffs 
of superfine coney seal skins, 
Half lined silk. In soft shades 
of brick, tan, saxe or light 
fawn. Made by our own tailors. 


20 Gns. 


If you cannot make a personal 
call, your requirements by post 
will be attended to with prompli- 
tude and care by expert assistants. 


DICKINS & JONES, ir. 


REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 1. 


W. L. JONES, Managing Director, 


TEEN Ae 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


A MUSLIN AND 
LACE DRESS) |='| 


At P. Steinmann ae ful, 
De 


and Co.’s 


Weather Coats, Smart and Practical. 
reparations for the winter are well in 
advance at J. W. Elvery’s, 31, Con- 
duit Street, W., and as during the ensuing 
months the weatherwise predict a con- 
siderable amount of rain, a waterproof is 
an indispensable possession. Nothing 
could be smarter than the model portrayed 
on this page, of which one may become the 
possessor for 53 guineas, it is carried out 
in navy blue waterproof trimmed with 
French grey. It may also be obtained in 
a variety of other colour schemes. Hats 
in a variety of styles can be made to match. 
Attention must also be drawn to the very 
smart rubber coats for 24 guineas, with con- 
trasting collar and cuffs in all the fashionable 
shades. No notice of this firm’s specialities 
would be complete without reference to 
the feather-weight silk waterproofs for 3% 
guineas, They are primarily destined for 
wear in town. Patterns of the various 
materials and sketches of the coats will be 
sent gratis and post free on application. 
* * * 


Fashions for the Tiny Tots. 
“The discriminating woman pursuing the 

somewhat difficult quest of dressing 
her children well without making an ex- 
travagantly large expenditure should wend 
her way to P. Steinmann and Co.’s, 185, 
Piccadilly, W. Illustrated on this page isa 
particularly delightful frock of white muslin 
and lace; it is marvellously simple, never- 
theless effective. There is a host of 
possibilities to pursue in the domain of 
frocks of this character, and it is pleasant 
to be able to announce the fact that they 
have been designed with due consideration 
to the difficulties connected with washing 
that prevail everywhere. This firm have 
a pattern book which is of exalted 
merit, as it contains embroidery lace and 
materials, 

* * 
Back to School. 
n excellent concrete expression of the 

raiment approved by the leading 
public school authorities is to be found at 
Samuel Brothers, whose spacious show- 
rooms in Ludgate Hill and Oxford Street, 
the latter close to the Tube station, are 
familiar landmarks to visitors as well as 
residents in the Metropolis. This enter- 
prising firm have opened new premises at 
16, Guildhall Street, Folkestone. A pzan 


of thanks is due to them for the intro- 
duction of the “School Index List,” or, 
“ How to Avoid Omissions in the Complete 
School Outfit.” It consists of duplicate 
lists, stating the prices of everything a 
boy can possibly need in the miniature 
worlds of school. All that it is necessary 
to dois to tear off one sheet and send to 
Samuel Brothers and retain the other, 
having marked the garments needed. By 
this means it is absolutely impossible to 
overlook anything. 
* * * 

Ideal School Attire. 
Borys always appreciate the fact that 

their clothes are made by men’s 
tailors. The quality of this firm’s mate- 
rials is sans reproche; the only complaint 


A SMART WATERPROOF 
At J. W. Elvery’s 


that has ever been brought against them 
is that they wear too long. On page 320 
is depicted an admirable tweed suit, which, 
for a boy of eleven years of age, is from 
75s. It can be made of Scotch or Irish 
cheviot or in materials with more subdued 
colourings. Excellent in every respect is 
a new style of overcoat for which this 
firm is responsible. It is suitable for boys 
from twelve to sixteen years of age. It is 
provided with collar and bold revers. It 
is made in grey and blue friezes and 
naps and may be obtained from £5. 
Everything that a boy van_ possibly 
require on returning to school is here to 
be encountered. 
* * * 

Girls Not Forgotten. 
Naturally Samuel Brothers have not 

forgotten the requirements of the 
school girl. Illustrated on page 320 is a 


ii 


smart wrap coat which can appropriately 
be carried out in an infinite variety of 
materials, according to the time of the 
year when it is destined to be worn. The 
little tailored suit is of blue serge and is 
becoming to girls of all ages. The place 
of the once ubiquitous blouse is now being 
assumed by the knitted jumper; as a 
matter of fact some schools have adopted 
it, regarding it to a certain extent as 
uniform. These jumpers are generally 


.seen in conjunction with blue serge suits. 


* * * 

Fascinating Jumpers. 
Fascinating indeed are the jumpers of 

to-morrow, or rather those for autumn 
wear, which are en évidence at Eve’s 
Bandbox, 24, Knightsbridge, S.W.  Al- 
though representing the last word in the 
story of fashion, they are extremely mode- 
rate in price. Sketched on this page isa 
decidedly becoming model fashioned of 
artificial silk, with crochet hem, of which 
one may become the possessor for 
62 guineas, or the same idea expressed 
in silk is 8 guineas. For those who have 
to consider pounds, shillings, and pence 
carefully, there are adorable woolly jumpers. 
for £3 3s.; they are just right for wearing 
underneath a coat on cold days. No 
woman deems her wardrobe complete 
without a straight short jumper, and of 
these there is an infinite variety in wool 
from £4 4s.; some have the hems finished 
with a contrasting stripe and fringe. 
Furthermore, for 34 guineas there are 
crépe de chine jumpers, attractively em- 
broidered at the neck and turned-up hem. 
There is a splendid assortment of crépe 
de chine shirts, with low and high necks, 
destined to be seen in alliance with tailor- 
mades, from 50s. This firm is responsible 
for an attractive little brochure, which 
will be sent gratis and post free on 
application. 

* * * 

Tailor-made Skirts. 
Byery year that passes sees the tailor- 

made skirt more firmly established 
in its proud niche as an indispensable part 
of the wardrobe; all that varies is the in- 
terpretations thereof. Its newest phases 
are depicted in a little booklet entitled, 

‘ “Tailor-made Sports Skirts at 

° Popular Prices,’ for which De- 
g benham and Freebody are re- 


ry 
p A BECOMING JUMPER 


At Eve’s Bandbox 


a 
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SESSEL PEARLS 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific _pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texlure, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 


says :— 


“A row of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most _ fastidious 
laste." 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being — studied 
in their manu- 
facture, 


The “Bystander” 
says :— 


“In colour, 
weight an 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solulely nothing 
to choose between 


THRE TATLER 


A GIFT FOR 
YOUR 
COUNTRY 
HOUSE 


N these days of domestic 

worry, nothing could give 

more lasting pleasure, 
save labour, and _ reduce 
household expenses in any 
Country Home than an 
installation of the 


“Willett Air 
Gas System” 


for 


COOKING 


. 
. 
. 
. 
. 
. 
. 
. 


wee eee eee 


The “ Willett System” generates gas 


the two pieces.” in a small machine from ordinary 


Motor Car Petrol. LIGHTING 
Complete Installations from £80 and 
ay we send you a FRE 


Booklet by post, which tells you all about it 2 H EAT I N G 


Mann Foerton 


132, The Willett Building, Sloane Sq., 
London, S.W. 1. 


Works—NORWICH. 


|| Charles Packer g Coltd. 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
MILITARY BADGE BROOCHES 


15-ct. GOLD & ENAMEL yp By 


5. all £2 + 2-0 each. - Fa 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 
Gold Mouatings: 


Sessel Clasp with 

vee see ell = Sestel Emerald — 
i ap I 

Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls cena etree 


From with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, From 
£2:2:0 £4:4:0 £2:2:0 
Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 

taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 8 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


pug ie gift for your Country House 


OL YEARS RASS 


a 


Eau de Cologne 


is delightful as a 
Spray or Handker- 
chief Perfume, and 
most refreshingin the 
Hand Basin or Bath. 
The charm of this 
famous brand is the 
beauty of its clean 


SMES A ABEL 


res 


il 


The Machine Gun Corps. 


SOA OO SANS 


All these Brooches 
are finely modelled 
in 1§-ct. Gold. 


Iliustrated Catalogue 
of Badge Brooches 
sent free on request, 


ne 


val 


il 


4 
The mapal artillery. 
Also Collar Badge. 


delicious fragrance. 


SLL SONS DIOSLNSL 


cao 
Co 


Wa \ ASSESS 


comers Te 


WZ AIZ BIZ, 


The Cheshire Regiment. 


SN 


All goods sent posts 
and insurance free on 
receipt of remittance. 


=p _ Illustrations show 


actual size of 
Brooches. 


SASS 


RY 
aa YARDLEY 
(} 8.New Bond & 


The Royal Navy. 
Also R.N.R. and B.N.V, 


2 
> 


Every pattern can be 


Money returned in 
supplied from stock. 


full if not approved. 


THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON WRISTLET. 


With Diamond Initial set in Palladium and White Enamel Slide. 
Every fetter from A to Z in stock, 


‘IME 


2 
Kee 


OFZ. 


O/ all Chemists and Stoves and from 


TERA 
V6 


PRICES. L ee 
dee a6, 4 6/6, 6a 9f6 Yardley 4 a | 
Wickered Bottles, \ £4.10.0 £4.10. 
10/6, 21/-, 42/-, and 8, NEW BOND ST., LONDON. N EACH : 4 gd & vat ee 
80/- each. Perfumery and Fine Soap Makers since 1770. * a 
S 76& 78 REGENT STREET, LONDON. 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS. 


Prince Charming. Direct or Political Action. 
HE triumphal progress of our Prince throughout the ap he progress of the difference in the ranks of the Labour 
Dominion of Canada has been watched with pride party will be watched with absorbing interest not 
and pleasure by all the citizens of this country, over only in England, but in all the civilised countries of the 
world. Messrs. Appleton and Brownlie, who are respected 
by all parties as representatives of sane, patriotic labour, 
have made an appeal to the common sense of their sup- 
porters. It is not, however, quite clear yet if they have 
the greater mass of their party behind them, or whether the 


: which he will one day rule. His success is all the 
more outstanding from the fact that Canada is an intensely 
democratic country, and by no means prone to hero-worship. 
Canada determined to give our Prince a right royal wel- 


come, but they added to the gift the great big heart of the Wf ——s 

country. The Prince has a genius for doing the right thing - eS, SS Bolshevistic promises of Messrs. Smillie and Hodges and 
in the right way, and we may add, with a charm of manner : their like have carried labour momentarily off its feet. The 
which is the basis of the great popularity he enjoys. We From“ Keynolds's Newspaper _ latter two gentlemen tried at the Amsterdam Conference to 
believe he will secure another triumph on his American HOW THE THING WORKS organise an international league of miners who would be 
visit, which will probably do more to bring the two English- — Fooq prices go up as the rate of exchange prepared to back any local dispute by a world withdrawal 
speaking races together than years of diplomatic effort. goes down of the supply of coal. 


a. ae 


= 
AND 
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from “John Buli* From “ Walla Walla Union ~ 
ANOTHER AUTOCRAT TO GO THE MODERN MAZEPPA HARMONY IS ESSENTIAL 
From ‘The Dayton News” John Bull (tied to the ass): I don’t know where I'm going, but I’m on We are in the same boat—let us pull together 


my way | 


3 maecleca\ SR Ub oa Sotelo 


Made on the usual 1,000-cars- per- 
year basis, such a fine car as the 
Angus-Sanderson would cost over £700. 


It is only by manufacturing on the 
Angus-Sanderson mass-production prin- 
ciple that such a high-grade quality car 
can be sold complete with Lucas’ Elec- 
tric Self-Starter and Lighting Set, 5 tyres 


and 5 detachable wheels, etc., for £450. 
You benefit to the extent of over £250! 


This is no idle statement. 
Think it over and you 
will see plainly why mass- 
production can give you 
such a de luxe car at such 
a low price. 


SIR WM. ANGUS, 
SANDERSON & CO., Ltd. 4 
NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE is (dh Pt 


Standard Four safer 
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BARLEY WATER 
as a Summer Drink 


is deservedly popular but is often badly 
prepared. It should be made from 


ROBINSON’S 
BARLEY 


according to the following: 


Recipe by a Famous Chef (Mr. H. HAMMOND, M.C.A., Chef de Cuisine, Thatched 
House Club)—Put the outside peel of two lemons into two quarts of water, add 
eight lumps of sugar and boil for ten minutes. To this add two dessert- 
spoonfuls of Robinson's “ Patent” Barley, previously mixed to a smooth 
paste with a little cold water. Continue to boil for five minutes 
and allow to cool. When cold strain off through fine muslin 
and add ice and lemon juice to taste. 


KEEN, ROBINSON & CO., LTD., LONDON, E.1. 


P parent 


CANNES MONTE CARLO 


HOTELS 
METROPOLE 


WILL RE-OPEN NOVEMBER 1 


GORDON HOTELS LTD. 


Smiths 4 J et Cabo 


the most economical Carburetter 
in the world, and assures to users 
more mileage with less petrol. 

It is a fact that Smith's Four-Jet 
Carburetter has reduced petrol con- 
sumption by from 30 to 40 per cent., 
and under:the severest R.A.C. tests 
has accomplished 36 miles to the 
gallon on a 15°6 standard Crossley 
Car carrying four passengers (total 
weight 31} cwts.). 

Besides being economical, Smith's 
Four-Jet Carburetter holds the 
record for great power, rapidity in 
acceleration,~ extreme flexibility, 
easy running, and easy starting. 


Write for full particulars & prices to 


| S. SMITH & SONS (M.A.), Ltd., 
179-185 Gt. Portland St. London, W.1. 
poe a 
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GAAEE, 


A Dream of 5 
Oriental 
Fradrance 


ANA-RANEE \ IER 

\¢ is a Queen {) 

among perfumes |) 

and appeals with subtle 

enchantment to all lovers 

of sweet scents. De- 

lightfully floral and wonderfully lasting, it is prepared 

in every form necessary for the perfectly harmonious 
toilet which distinguishes the woman of taste. 


Perfume, 4/6, 9/-, 17/6, 27/6, and 52/6 per bottle ; 
ve Hic Lou, 7 75 Tollet Water 71 Fy 4 Grossmith 
ace Powder, and ; 
& Jon - Ltd 


ental Cream, 1/4; 
ae of 9 2o 


Soap, 104d. and 1/9 per tablet; 

Cachous, 63d.; Sachets, 74d. ; 
Toilet Cream, 1/3; Bath Coal 3/6 and 6/3 ; 2 Perfumes o 
ampoo Powders, 


ach ; 
Powder Leaf Books, 73d. : Brilliantine, 2/- Ne wgate Ce 
Of all Chemists and Perfumers. LONDON 


ana-Kanses, 


The pegun of Cey/on 
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As with men, so 
with watches, in the 
long run you judge 
by performance, and 
not by appearance. 
It is the faithful, 
life-long service— 
the marvellous accu- 
racy of timekeeping 
— that makes the 
Waltham the most 
fanrous’ of the 
world’s watches. 


qi 
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Mra 


Of all reliable Waich- 
makers and Jewellers. 


Illustrated Literature Free. 


Serre 


WattHam Watcu Co.,, Ltd. 


(Dept. 6) 125, High Holborn, 
London, W.C. 1. 
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Vandyk 
MISS CHRISTINE NICHOLSON 


Only daughter of Sir Arthur and Lady 
Nicholson, Highfield Hall, Leek, 
Staffs, whose marriage to Mr. Peter 
L. Kiek is announced for to-morrow 
(September 4) 


Mendoza 


MISS FREDA HADDEN 


Only daughter of Mrs. Hadden of 
51, Wetherby Mansions, Earl’s Court, 
who is marrying Captain W. C. Picker- 
ing, Gloucestershire Regiment, eldest 
son of Mrs. Pickering, Cumberland 
House, Cambridge Park, Twickenham 


\ 
Of Social Interest. 
Siren very interesting engage- 


ments have just been announced. 

One is that of the Baroness Furni- 

vall, who is the daughter of the 
14th Lord Petre and of Audrey Lady 
Petre of Beredins, Great Warley, Essex, 
her fiancé being Mr. 
Edward Broughton- 
Adderley, the younger 
son of Mr. Hubert 
and the Hon. Mrs. 
Broughton - Adderley 
of Barlaston Hall and 
Tunstall Hall, Mar- 
ket Drayton. The 
Hon. Vera Gage, a 
sister of Lord Gage, 
is to marry Mr. Fran- 
cis Birch, the 
youngest son of the 
late Mr. J. A. Birch 
of Rickmansworth 
Park, Herts, and of 
Lady Barrington ; 
and another interest- 
ing announcement is 
the engagement of 
Miss Cynthia Beckett, 
the second daughter 
of the Hon. Gervase 


COUNTESS ELISABETH NOEL DELARBRE 


a Weddings and 
Ol ° Engagements. 


To Take Place Shortly. 
aX. recent announcement of considerable 
naval interest is the shortly coming 
marriage between Lieut. - Commander 
W.E. C. Tait., M.V.O., R.N., the elder 
son of Deputy-Surgeon-General W. Tait, 
R.N., and Miss Cynthia Grenfell, whose 
father was the late 


Captain Hubert 
Grenfell, R.N. 
* * 


Also Announced. 
Fi neagements are 
also announced 
between Major W. 
Howard Allen and 
Miss Beatrice Her- 
bert, second daughter 
of Sir Alfred Herbert 
of Dunley Manor, 
Whitchurch, Hants; 
Lieut.-Colonel Hugh 
D. Pearson, R.E., 
D.S.O., attached 
Egyptian Army, and 
Miss Blanche Grigg, 
the youngest daughter 
of the late Lieut.- 
Colonel E. E. Grigg, 
Commissioner of 


Eldest daughter Count Delarbre Kumaon; Captain 

Beckett, M.P., to and Countess Delarbre (née Marchioness Geoffrey Burrows, 
Lieutenant Je A Genevieve de Cauville, whose engagement Manchester Regi- 
Dani M.c f is announced to Mr. John C. Waterkeyn | _ ld Wee 
avison, :C., of of the Belgian Military Attaché Staff, ™ent, eldest son o 
the Rifle Brigade, son of Mr. John P. Waterkeyn of Wim- Canon Burrows, 
the only son _ of Vicar of Christ 
Major and Mrs. Church, Ashton- 


Arthur Davison of Wybournes, Kemsing, 
Kent. A marriage is also to take place 
shortly between the Hon. Hugh Godley 
and Mrs. Usborne, the widow of Com- 
mander N. F. Usborne, R.N. The bride- 
groom-elect is the son of Lord and 
Lady Kilbracken. 


under-Lyne, and Miss Margery James, 
the second daughter of Canon Sydney 
James, C.B.E., of The College, Wor- 
cester and St. Denis, Bembridge, Isle 
of Wight; Lieut.-Colonel A. C. Allan, 
D.S.O., M.C., Queen’s Own Cameron 
Highlanders, and Miss Eileen Marrow. 
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Elliott & Fry 
MISS KATHERINE LOPES 


Eldest daughter of Sir Henry and Lady 

Albertha Lopes, who is engaged to 

Commander the Hon. E. A. Nicholson, 

R.N., D.S.O., second son of Lord and 
Lady Carnock 


MRS. N. LLOYD DEXTER 


Formerly Mrs. Helena M. Smith of 
The Hall, Radcliffe-on-Trent, Notts, 
whose marriage to Mr. N. Lloyd 
Dexter, M.C., of the Sherwood 
Foresters, took place last month 


EDINBURGH: 23, Blair Street 


The Camerons 


The Pens with 
Distinctive Nibs 
PRICE 15/- EACH 
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JUST PRESS 
THE BARS 


*“*+THE TWO GUINEA PEN” 
SOLID GOLD BANDS & CAP 
IN VELVET LINED CASE 


“THE GUINEA PEN” 


WITH STRENGTHENING BANDS IN ROLLED GOLD 


Sold by Stationers 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, L™P CAMERON HOUSE, 26-28, St. Bride Street, LONDON, E.C. 4 
GLASGOW: 13-15, W. Regent Street 


PARIS: Kirby, Beard & Co., 5 Rue Auber 
ST ML ULE LC CCL CCC CUCU TMC CLL Cc Lc LL 
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There’s a Rush 
for Nash’s Weekly 


At all Newsagents and Bookstalls To-day 


Everybody wants a copy of Nash’s Illustrated Weekly. 
The big new “ fact and fiction” periodical. Brimming 
with tense human interest from cover to cover, 
It looks what it is—so unusually good and so unusually 
big that perhaps, when you see it, you will guess it to 
be rather expensive—Not a bit. It costs only sixpence. 
A triumph of ‘mass production” by the best authors 
and artists. A sight of it is good for tired eyes—an 
evening with it is a sheer delight. 


ASH'S 


ILLUSTRATED 


WEEKLY 


Not co::nected in any way with Nash's Magazine. 


Take it home with you to-day 


\e Le 
yi 


Wag ali i i, 
y M HN MF | ( ee ie 
cell Wer Se ii 


Conducted BY 
Eveleigh Nask 


TaDeee we 
PRR LR 


After - dinner Sweet. 


Immediately the meal is finished, pass 
the ‘‘Créme de Menthe”’ round, Pascail 
Créme de Menthe, the little round sweet, 
with the true Créme de Menthe flavour. 
They will be so appreciated. The flavour 
is captivating and refreshing, and they 
have a good and immediate effect on the 
digestion. 

Pascall Créme de Menthes are so deli- 
cious, so different from ordinary sweets, 
that they have become the sweet for any 
time and all times. 

Whatever other sweets you buy, include 
a tin of 


Cigarettes 
de Luxe— 


—GUARANTEED to contain 


only the finest, purest tobacco. 


LU EEE 
CIGARETTES 
mC 


ee 


In boxes of 25, 50, and 100. 
Plain, Cork-tipped, and Gold-tipped. 


JAMES PASCALL, LTD., LONDON, S.E. 


3/3 and 2/6 Tins. Of Confectioners. | 
o) 


Try aso Pascail 
‘* Bitter-Sweets "' 
Chocolates. 


THE PERA CIGARETTE CO, 
15a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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THE TATLER 


KENNEL ASSOCIATION 
NOTES 


**The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


HE official report of the meeting of the L.K.A. executive held on August 13 is unavoid- 
ably held over. As we remarked in our last issue, when commenting on the show 
regulations issued by the Kennel Club with the approval of the Board of Agriculture, 
the clause insisting that dogs must be muzzled the whole time they are on the show 

bench, with the exception of a few minutes’ interval for judging and feeding, is likely to 
prove a serious handicap against holding a show at al]. It would be a particularly tiresome 
business in the case of dogs coming from a “ free" area, who would be unaccustomed to 
wearing muzzles, and to our minds is a most unpractical, not to say. foolish, regulation. 
The committee's resolve to circularise all members as to whether they will support a show 
held under such weird rules seems the only way out of the difficulty, and we ourselves 
doubt much if sufficient support will be received 
to justify a show being held. It is hoped that all 
members will feel it a duty to reply to Miss Des- 


LADIES’ 


borough's circular, as it may perhaps be the inten- 
tion of the Kennel Club to make a further appeal 
to the Board against this resolution, which, whilst 
granting permission with one hand, so to say, takes 
it away with the other. The supposed danger to 
the public is, of course, nil, as show dogs are 
always under control in any exhibition. 

We congratulate Colonel Moore-Brabazon and 
his committee on the decision of the Kennel Club 
committee to grant its title to the ‘‘ Alsatian Wolf 
Dog Club,” and also to give the breed separate 
classification in its list of |breeds.. Owners of 
these dogs should note that they must at once 
re-register their pets—now listed amongst the 
“Foreign Sheepdogs "’—as “ Alsatian Wolf Dogs.” 
As soon as shows really.start again we understand 
that the club intends to provide extensive classi- 
fication for Alsatian wolf dogs whenever possible, 
and it will be most interesting to watch the 
establishment of a true type in this country. and 
one does not envy the task of the judges called 
upon to officiate at the first shows. It is be- 
lieved that continental authorities—amongst them 
M. Megin, the popular editor of ** L’Eleveur '’—will be invited to act. , 

I am asked to find a really good home in the country for a handsome male bull terrier, 
aged twelve months, very good-tempered and accustomed to children. Only £5 is asked 
for this dog. A temporary home, too, is required for a very charming bull bitch named 
*‘ Tankie,” whose owner is obliged for a time to live in a flat in town where dogs are not 
allowed. Letters sent to me at “ Vue du Lac,” Fermain, Guernsey, C.I., shall be imme- 
diately forwarded to the owners of these dogs. ; 

We publish this week the promised photograph of Miss Miller-Bowman's wonderful litter 
of red setter puppies, The mother, Daffodil, has reared the whole, litter, though, of course, 
her mistress, who appears to have taken out a patent in puppy rearing, gave her assistance 
by making the puppies take nourishment by hand at a very early age. If breeders would 
only take the trouble, this method is far more satisfactory than putting some of the pups 
on a foster mother, who very probably is badly: nourished herself,-and cannot give the little 
ones the stamina so necessary to combat all the diseases to which well-bred pups fall a 
prey. In any case, everyone will agree that the condition of these pups, aged six weeks, is 
a good advertisement for the method. Miss Miller-Bowman is only keeping a couple of the 
pups, but the remaining six have already been sold as soon as they are cld enough to go 
to new homes, Carto F. C. CLARKE. 


MISS MILLER-BOWMAN’S RED SETTER PUPPIES 
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PICTURES IN THE EIRE—continued. 


his time to hold you, and that what he said about your hard mouth and un- 
yielding neck will not bear repetition before the gentlemen here present? Is 
it not the fact that you had three times previously taken charge and won when 
you were what is technically known as ‘not wanted,’ and that your trainer, 
Mr. ‘Ananias’ Smith, has been heard to remark in your hearing, ‘Dope 
only makes the blighter livelier, and as for ’eavy shoes, 'e seems to take a pride 
in’em!’ You may stand down. The sentence of the stewards will be com- 
municated to you later.’’ 

That, I venture to suggest, might be what would happen if horses could 
talk, which, for many obvious reasons, it is a great pity they cannot do. 

* * * 


frm Biarritz, about which place we 
were talking a bit ago, to the Back 
and Beyond of Assam isa little jump which 
is executed with the object of introducing 
variety into this often bald and uninterest- 
ing narrative. It is the story of a tiger and 
. a doctor, the truth of which is vouched for 
by the most unimpeachable authority, and 
it runs as follows: One evening a doctor 
who had been visiting one of the tea 
gardens under his medical charge, and was 
quietly riding back home in the gloaming 
along a forest road, had his meditations 
disturbed by a rustle in the jungle, and 
almost simultaneously his pony jumped 
forward. The doctor glanced back, and 
noticed a long yellow animal bounding 
towards him, and the next moment he 
found himself and the pony on the ground. The pony somehow scrambled up 
again and trotted off, leaving the doctor on the ground looking for his stick. 
When he recovered this he looked up, to find the tiger sitting on his haunches 
and licking his chops about three feet away. The tiger, I presume, being 
disappointed at having missed his prey, took no notice of the doctor, who, 
when he realised the position, made off as quickly as his legs could take him. 
He recovered his pony about half a mile away from the scene, and found 
that it had been so badly mauled that he was obliged to lead it to the nearest 


garden, 

[t is added by the historian: ‘‘ The pony had to be shot.the next morning 
—a severe loss, as it was not only an expensive animal, but also a favourite 

of the doctor's and of the district.” That’s all doctors in India say ! 


* * * 


TROOPING SEASON. 


ATTALION C/O’s, Adjutants 
and Officers who are expect- 
ing to be under crders for India, 
are respectfully advised that 
unless arrangements for outfitting 
are. made. in good time dis- 
appointments may occur. 
Thresher & Glenny, who hold consider- 
able stocks of necessary materials and 
equipment, are prepared to send 
a representative to wait on any 
Battalion in the British Isles and 
book orders provisionally. 


Khaki Drill Tunics India Gauze Un. 


White Mess Kit derwear 
Regulation Sun Kamarbands 
Helmets Tin-lined Packing 
Jungra Shooting Cases 
Suits Deck Chairs 
Tropical Flannel Bedding Valises 
Shirtings Camp Equipment 
Sunproof Solaro generally 
Tunic Shirts 


Thresher & Glenny pack, 
insure and put on board all 
personal kit, saddlery, etc. 
Full details and patterns for- 
warded by return of post. 


THRESHER 

& GLENNY 
(Established 1755), 

Military Tailors and Indian Outfitters 


152 & 153: STRAND -W:C 


West End address, tailoring only— 
19, CLIFFORD STREET, SAVILE ROW, W. 
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FREE TRIAL for 7 DAYS. 


No. 651.—"‘ Tourist,’ £11:11:0 


DOLLOND LARGE APERTURE 
STEREO PRISM BINOCULARS 


0. 650.—"' Military ’’ x8 ... £10:10:0 


eee tee 


No. 652.—‘‘ Admiralty’’ x 6 see cool Sod Dict 6 
No. 651.—'' Tourist’? x 8... See ened dest O 
No. 654.—'‘' Stalker’? X 6... Aes is eared Suse GO 


£14:14:0 
rack focussing. 


No. 660.—‘' Naturalist ’’ x 12 RS ai 
Nos. 651, 654, 660 are fitted with simultaneous 


GUARANTEE.—Every one of the forty different Binoculars catalogued 
is made throughout in the DOLLOND OPTICAL WORKS, 
MAIDENHEAD, and is fully guaranteed. Write for illustrated list :— 


Post Order Dept.: 


& CO., LTD., 
DOLLOND Est. 1750, 44, KIRBY STREET, HATTON GARDEN, E.C. 7. 


(211, Oxford Street, W. 1. 10, Old Broad Street, E.C. 2. 
Retail Branches ; 35, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 4. 61, Brompton Road, S.W. 3. 
("’ 9, Northumberiand Avenue,’ Charing Gross, W.¢. 2. 


Any model sent on seven davs' approval against cash deposit, which must be 
addressed to 44, Kirby Street, Hatton Garden, London, E.C. 7. 
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Y URODONAL © WHY SHOULD A WOMAN LOOK OLD? 


when it is possible to remove immediately, pain- 


lessly and permanently the marks of age, worry or 


ill health from the face by a simple scientific pro- 


cess, known in England as the Hystogen Treatment. 

Since the last 10 years over 5,000 men and women 

in this country, including some of the most promi- 
nent social and professional leaders, as well as 

shillings this week and two or three next week 

and so on eventually amount. to a considerable 

sum which is often spent to no purpose in the 

search after health by the purchase of the 


famous theatrical beauties, all of whom are aware 
that a youthful appearance is a modern necessity, 
many and varied so-called remedies that’ promise 
much and perform little. 


. have benefited by this treatment, without the aid of 
which many would have been compelled to retire 
into inactivity of life. The Hystogen Treatment 
must not be compared with the old-fashioned 
Beauty Treatment consisting of massage, electricity, 
toilet creams, plasters, etc.; it is the only system 
which actually and instantaneously removes from 
the face all marks of age, and restores the beauty 
of youth. Any reader of this paper who is interested 
in this exclusive and scientific treatment should call 
for a free consultation at the Institute and convince 
herself of the truthfulness of this statement. The 
treatment cannot be applied at home and at least 
one personal visit for treatment is necessary, 

Try this simple experiment and prove the truth under- 
lying this new method. Stand in front of your 
mirror and, with the finger tips, smooth up the loose 
skin as shown in this illustration; you will then see 
what a wonderful difference even this slight altera- 
tion makes in your appearance—yet it is but an 
indication of what is accomplished every day without 
> the least inconvenience. 

The following imperfections can be corrected permanently from within one hour. The treat- 

ment is absolutely painless and harmless, and does not leave any marks. 


Ugly Frown Furrows Baggy Chin Sagging Cheeks or Face 
U RODONAL, the unrivalled solvent of Uric Acid never Flabuy. wrinkled Eyelids Pallets Bulging Kyebrows Promila moncn Cathars 
fails to procure relief in the innumerable ailments Warts, Red Veins, Moles Tinperfect Fanial Contour Fate Awais: Eincws, aeshowiders 
and disorders directly or indirectly attributable to Turned ay Nay: Reehe ae & i Unrel hed Goraplesion meeekies tea: 
Red Nose Blotches Prominent Collar Bones Obesity, &c. 


the presence in excess of this poison in the system. 
Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, Lumbago, Neuralgia, Neuritis, 
Gravel, Arterio - Sclerosis, Obesity, Acidity, Diabetes, are 
among the chief; while bronchitis, asthma, certain forms 
of deafness, eye and throat troubles and even dental 
disorders are the ultimate results of over-production of 
Uric Acid to which the large majority of humanity is 
inclined, and which should be and can be held in check by 
the regular, systematic and timely use of URODONAL. 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all Chemists 
and Stores, or direct post free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British Agents, 
HEPPELLS, Chemists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W.1. 

Full descriptive literature sent post free on application to HEPPELLS. 


Call or write for booklet—'' Facial Perfection '’ (sent sealed on receipt of 3d. for postage). 
Hours, 11 to 4. Closed Saturday afternoons. 


THE HYSTOGEN INSTITUTE, 17 Baker Street, LONDON, W.1. 


Established 1907. (Near Portman Square.) 


LOVELY EYELASHE 


Grown and kept so by one daily application of colourless, harmless 
CURLASH CREAM. 1/- (not a sample), 1/9 and 3/6. [@& j 


Mdlle. LUCIENNE DERVYLE writes :—"‘It is splendid.’ It is soothing and beneficial 
in cases of irritation from sun and wind and should be used regularly. 


Your chemist can supply you. Insist on CURLASH CREAM, _ Always 
obtainable at SeLFrRipGE's, Boots, ArMy anpd Navy Stores, Harrops, 


WHITELEY’s, etc., and all Chemists, Stores, and high-class Hairdressers, or ie a A 
post free with list from § att 25 


THE T. BALDWIN MFG. CO., LONDON, W. 1. Malle, DERVYLE 
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No increase in price. No sacrifice in quality. 


When Buying Golf Balls 


be guided by the name 


“COLONEL.” 


The Pre-War Standard of Durability, Flight, 
and Perfect Paint, which has made _ the 
“COLONEL” the MOST POPULAR GOLF 
BALL, is steadily maintained. 


tHe DIMPLE 
new COLONEL 2/6 each 


THE GOLF BALL DE LUXE. 


The Negative FLAG 


of the Naval Code. 
—Say “NO” 


when offered 

IMITATIONS of 

Lea & Perrins’ 
Original & Genuine 


W orcestershire Can be had in Small size, 31 dwts. and 29 dwts.; 
6d. each allowed for old * Colonels"* when new ones 
Sauce. to the same number are purchased, 


Sold everywhere. 
ST. MUNGO MANUFACTURING CO., LTD., % 
Glasgow. London: 37, Walbrook, E.C. ¥ 


ROWLAND'S = 


Fhe most Wonderful of all Hair Foods 
It supplies the daily waste that goes on in the tissues and prevents 


premature decay of the 
HAIR 


It-is as invaluable for Children as “grown ups.” _ It gives lustre 
and tone. It is exquisitely perfumed. Use it yourself, 
Use it for your little ones. 

Sold ina Gold Tint for Fair Hair, 3/6, 7/- and 10/6 
bottles by Stores, Chemists and Rowland’s, 
67, Hatton Garden, London. 


Sold by all Stores and Chemists. Why not try it? 
Samples 3d. post paid. Depét: 44, Conduit St, London, W.1. 
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THE PASSING SHOWS —continued. 


moment of the whole opera, and it was very finely sung and delivered by 
Madame Luia Juta, whose beauty of voice and dramatic perception were 
invaluable to the artistic excellence of the performance. Miss Mary Fleming, 
whose high notes were a trifle hard, nevertheless sang Marie's song at the 
beginning of the opera quite beautifully. Mr. Harrison Cook's rich deep 
voice was admirably suited to the music of the ‘' General,'’’ and Mr. Albert 
Bond sang well, but was otherwise a somewhat stiff and unsophisticated Fritz. 
The orchestra, under the direction of Mr. Cope, played finely, though the 
conductor seemed to have slight sympathy with the singers, tending to 
drown the words, those words which were so essential to the dramatic 
unfolding of the story. Taken as a whole, Pro Patria ought to be a very 
valuable new item in the repertory of the Carl Rosa Opera Company. It 
tells a powerful and dramatic story, and the 
music, while somewhat lacking in _ inspiration 
in the more patriotic passages, is both beautiful 
and melodious in the quieter moments, especially 
in the love scenes. And, as I said before, a 
huge audience received it with every sign of 
rapture. 


* * * 


Forthcoming Productions. 


BY the time these lines are printed the dramatic 

critic's holiday will be over and done with. 
A very strenuous time awaits him in the imme- 
diate future. New productions crowd upon each 
other. Miss Marie Lohr started the ball rolling 
with her production of Mr. Robert Hichens’ new 
play, A Voice from the Minaret, at the Globe; 
immediately afterwards Bran Pie, a new revue at 
the Prince of Wales; Daddies, the successful 
American comedy at the Haymarket ; Home and 
Beauty at the Playhouse; Too Many Cooks at 
the Savoy ; and Miss Lee White's new production, 
Back Again, at the Ambassadors. The new 
musical comedy at the Alhambra, on which, I 
understand, over £30,000 have been spent on 
scenery and dresses alone, has again been post- 
poned. ““ ARKAY,”’ 


THE ARC DE TRIOMPHE 


A Napier car will be seen in the foreground 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS 


Napiers. 
UNIQUE photograph is reproduced on this page; it depicts the Arc de 
A Triomphe, Paris, the conception of that military genius, Napoleon, but 
which was not carried through to completion until many years after 
his death. This photograph is of particular interest at the present 
time, as the chains can be clearly seen, which, for the first time since 1871, 
were opened for the recent peace procession. In the foreground is seen a 
Napier car, 
* * * 
K.L.G. 
S Smith and Sons (M.A.), Ltd., the world’s sole selling agents, are 
* experiencing an almost overwhelming demand for the popular K.L.G. 
plugs, which testifies that the owner-driver realises 
the necessity of using only the best. 
* * * 
Accessories. 
Jas those who take a practical interest in their 
cars will be interested in the Duco com- 
bination syringe, which, by reason of the special 
construction of the plunger, can be used for injecting 
grease by force, and oil or spirit by air pressure, 
the latter being sucked into the syringe by means 
of the upper inverted washer. This useful and 
efficient little pump, for which the modest figure of 
6s. is asked, is constructed of heavy-gauge brass 
tubing, bell-mouthed, so that it can be readily 
filled with grease and easily manipulated. Full 
particulars can be obtained on application to 
Messrs. Brown Bros., Great Eastern Street, E.C.2. 


here is a very strong programme at the 
Palladium this week. Among the newcomers 
is Miss Nella Allen, a singer with a truly remark- 
able voice, who is making her début in the West- 
end. Beattie and Babs are also making a welcome 
reappearance, and other old favourites to be met 
there are George Mozart and Maidie Scott. The 
programme also includes a dramatic American 
‘*crook’’ sketch entitled The Tornado, in which 
Miss Mary Mayfren and her company appear. 


The Norvic Shoe illustrated is a most 
graceful and desirable shape, making 
the short stubby foot look slender, and 
the narrow foot more graceful still. 
Made on the hand-sewn principle, it is 
wonderfully flexible and comfortable. 


The Cathedral Trade 
Mark is stamped .on 
the sole of every pair. 


Write to-day for the 
name of nearest agent 
post free from the 
NORVIC SHOE CO., 
NORWICH. 


N 42. Finest Glacé 
Kid Walking Shoe. 


45/- 


Fine Old Vir 
Cork Tipped 


ginia 
Ovals 


175 for 20 
Also in Boxes of 506100 


Spinet Mixture for the Pipe Vil p20. 


—AITCHISON’S— 
Prism Binoculars 


The Ideal Glasses for all Sporting and Touring Purposes. 


The MARK 1 is the standard service glass as supplied to the Government 

throughout the War, All the models which are fitted with eyepiece 

focussing are hermetically 

Magni wate Eyepiece A Central sealed, and consequently 

ication, ocussing. ocussing. ith sta d ~ Ss t ll 

TheMARK 1... x6 £1010 0 £1115 0 Kinds of climates and 

as illustrated). > iti 

The LUMAC .. x 8 £11 00 £12 5 0 weather conditions, 

The LUMAC ... x12 £13 0 0 £14 5 0 

The OWL ...; x 6 £12 00 £13 &5 O 

(extra large aperture), 
. Prices include best solid leather sling case and 
lanyard, 

Call and inspect, or write sor Price List No. 6T. 

AITCHISON & CO., LTD., 

Opticians to the British and Allied Governments, 
428, STRAND, W.C. 2, 

281, Oxford St., W.1. 130, High Holborn, W.C. 1. 


A And Branches, London, 
Ca 3} LEEDS—37, Bond Street. 
Trade Mark. 


